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INTRODUCTION 


In  presenting  the  "Gem         I  ill  not  undertake  to  di  merits.     We  simply  remark  that 

our  aim  has  been  to  make  this  book  pre-eminently  practical  and  useful,  and  a  few  suggestion-  icgarding  the 
manner  of  using  it  may  not  be  out  of  place  h< 

The   music  does  not   require  any  very  skillful  teaching  in  order  to  insure  it!  We  claim,  however, 

that  the  very  best  talent  at  the  command  of  the  church  should  be  placed  at  the  head  of  the  Sunday  School  mu-ic. 

neral  direction-,  can  be  given  that  will  meet  the  varied  circumstances  of  the  different  schools,  and  very  much 

must  be  left  to  the  judgment  and  good  taste  of  the  chorister,  who  should  use  the  talent  at  his  command  to  the 

best  possible  advantage. 

The  music,  as  a  rule,  should  be  taken  up  in  a  rather  quick,  sprightly  movement,  and  a  gTeat  variety  may  be 
produced  by  having  the  hymn  sung  as  a  Solo,  Quartette,  or  Semi-Chorus,  when  it  has  a  Chorus,  all  joining  in  the 
Chorus.     We  would  prefer,  however,  to  have  the  hymn  well  sung  by  the  whole  school  rather  than  indiffe: 
rendered  by  a  few  voices 

A  very  pleasing  ending  may  be  produced  by  repeating  the  Chorus  after  the  la  I  the  hymn  very  softly, 

or  after  each  verse,  whether  so  marked  or  not.      Full  harmony  is  given  to  nearly  ever)  -  as  an 

instrumental   accompaniment  when   used  as  a  Solo  or  Duet.     A  tune  should  not  be  <:  n  account 

being  marked  as  a  Solo  or  Duet:  when  it  cannot  be  thus  used  have  it  sung  by  the  whole  school.  Special  atten- 
tion his  been  given  to  selections  suitable  for  Sunday  School  Concerts  and  Anniversaries,  and  we  believe  that 
herein  will  be  found  an  abundant  supply  for  special  occasions  to  last  any  school  several  y 

The  "Gem  of  Gems"  is  respectfully  dedicated  to  all  interested  in  Sunday  School  mi: 

THE  AUTHOR. 


;»'-  sr i:<  I  l  I.    VOTICB.— Nearly  every  piece  in  this  book  is  Copyright  property;  and  no  one  can  lawfully  reprint 
either  words  or  music,  for  any  purpose,  without  permission  from  the  owner  of  the  Copyright. 

It  is  as  much  a  violation  of  the  law  for  Sunday  Schools  to  print  the  hymns  for  their  own  use,  as  it  is  to  print  them  to  sell. 
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GEM     OF     GEMS. 


Copyright,  1881,  by  A»»  II    n 
Words  !>v    Mr-..    K.   \V.  CHAPMAN. 


THE   HUSH    OF    NIGHT. 


Anlantr  y       V  £-. 


Music  by  J.   H.  Tenney. 


i  i 


twilight                      i  -  way,    The  lamps  of  the  sky  are  a-  1  oitbreea 

rest  ful  the  spirit  should  be,     So    peacefully  calm  and  se  -  ci  le  trusting, O  Saviour.in    'I 

D.  5,  right  tu  ilighl  of  gold, 
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And  sweet  is  the  hush  of  the   night. 

promis-  es  ev  -  or  en  -  dure. 

Von  portals.by  faith, we  be  -  hold. 
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Fail-in";    a  -  way  !    fad  -  in 
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a-wav  !  The  daylight  i*  fad-ing  a  -  way 
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3  All  nature  i>  qniel  and  still, 

The  birds  arc  a  the  spray  ; 

The  moon  her  bright  vigils  doth  keep 
O'er  valley  and  hill  far  away.  —  CA 


*    -J 

white-pinioned  angels  abi 
Watch  over  the  household  below, 
And  breathe  the  >»  I 

i  their  blest  mission  they  go.  —  CAorus 
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THE   PRECIOUS   SAVIOUR. 


Mum.   v.  ASA  HULL. 


i.   Bless 

2.  Bl< 

3.  Ble 


Je  -  mi->  !  M 
Je  -  sus  !  bl 
Je  •  sus  !  bl 


Je  -  sus  !  I  have  wandered  far 
Je  -  sus  !  Help  me  now  to  look 
i  is!  On  Thy  prom- ise     1 


a  -  stray 
to  Thee 
de  -  pend 


I   have  sinn'il  and     I    have 
I     am  long-  ing     for  Thy 
AYhile  my  anx-iou*  heart    i-. 


suffered,  Take  my  load  of  guilt  a  -  way. 
fa  -  vor,  Come, my  captive  soul  set  free. 
waiting,  Let  Thy  Spir-it  now    di 


•-us,  precious  Saviour  I  I  have  wandered  far  a -stray; 

I    will  trust  Thee, precious  Saviour  !  Help  me  now  to  look  to  Thee  ; 
I    will  trust  Thee,  preci  ir!OnThy|  !    de  -  pend  ; 
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1  have  sinn'd  and  I  have  suffered, Take  nv.  It  a  -  way. 

:n  longing    for  Thy  fa  vor, Come, my  cap:  free. 

While  my  anxious  heart  is  waiting  Let  Thy  Spir  it  now  descend. 


31 


i& ; 


£ 


0    .  ■  , 


m         tr- 0 


M  \ 


-t—*-\2 


V  I     I 


4. 

Thou  hast  filled  my  soul  with  joy  : 
Henceforth  let  me  in  Thy  sen-ice 
Find  m\  .  best  empl 

I  will  praise  Thee,  precious  Saviour, 
Thou  ha-t  filled  my  soul  with  joy  ; 

I I  aceforth  let  me  in  Thy  service 
Find»mj  best  employ. 
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Copyright,  1981,  by  A«i  Hull. 
Words  by  M     A.   Kidder 
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IS   MY   NAME   WRITTEN   THERE? 

Must)    arr'.l  from    I  rank   M.   D  ■> . 
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i.   I.onl,  I  cur  not  fur  riches,  Neither  sil-ver  nor  gold  ;  [wouldmaki  n,I  would  enter  the  fold; 

2.    Lord, my  sins  they  are  man)  .  I. ike  the  sands  ol  I  '■  it  Thy  blood ;0  my  Sa>  iour.Is  suf  ■  lii  i<.  nl  I 

I ),  ih.it  beau-ti-ful    cit -y,  With  its  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glo-ri-fied  beings,  in  pure  garments  of  white  ; 


*■;•.■? 


Iii  tin'  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  With  it  >  pages  so  fair,    Tell  me,  |e-sus,my  Saviour,  Is  my  name  written  there  t 
lor  Thy  promise  is  written.  In  bright  Utters  that  glow.Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scarlet  I  will  mak<  then  like  snow . 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh, To  despoil  what  is  fair  ;  Where  the  angels  are  watching — Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
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CHORUS. 
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Is    my  name  written  there,  On  its     pages    so     fair?   In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom,  I-  my  name  written  there  ? 
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Cop^g*1'!  ls".  *>j-  Ait  Hull 


TELL   ME   OF   JESUS 


Words  and  Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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1.  Tell     me     the    sto  -  ry      of      Je  -    su^, 

2.  '1  ell     me     the    sio  -  ry      of      Je  -   "»u>, 


^J        ' 


i 


• 


PC 


Tell     me     the  wonders    of     His  love; 
Tell     me,     is  grace  and  mer  -  cy     free? 

■*■       ■*  '    «"     »   ■    -      »   •    ■*-     ■&•' 


ili>  I    He 
did    He 
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leave    the  real i. 

g      a    full     sal 


glo 
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ry,    Did   He  leave  1  lis  bright  home  a  -  1 

Did   He    suf-fer    for    you     and    me? 


1 
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tell 
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3  Tell  me  the  story  of  Jesus  ; 

i  s  me  ? 

Is  there  a  hope  for  sinful  mortals, 

Is  His  grace  all-sufficient  for  thee? — Chorus. 


Tell  me  rr  ; 

can  I  fully,  freely  iru-t   Him? 
Shall  I  reign  with  Him  evermore? — Chorus. 
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THE   SWEET  OVER   THERE. 
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Musii    by    U'.   J.    KlKKPATRICK. 
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'■   [Jj  peful    rest,     We  seek    ..    pur  -within  thi  i: 

-'•    u  King.Wh  we  ma)    see,      Anddw   I  rone.From 


•) 


§   *  ,   ? 


CHORUS,  .      .        , 

the  flight  of  time.     .  In  tl  o-verth«  tu-ti- ful   and  fair,     Ev-ei  r  the 

toil    and    s,,r   row  |,  b 


*i'f  p  fCVf 
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sou!.    With  the  Saviour  we  may  shine.  In    II  all     divine,  While  end  -  less      a  -  ees 
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3  Our  souK  by  faith  may  scale  the  mount, 
n  its  top  may  stand, 
view  with  eager  longing 
The  golden  sunny  land.— Cbrwr. 


t*   •    Fi — t 

4  Though  Jordan's  cold  and  stormy  waves 
That  land  from  us  divide. 
We  i  ur*S  1  iving  arms 

Will  bear  i  tide. — Chorus. 
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BETTER    FURTHER   ON. 
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Words  and  Music  by    ISA   HULL. 
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o'er  the  stream  a  heavi 
I    |,  i  then  'tisgone  ;  1  hey're  • 


;  ,,,1,  I     |o  have  aire;.' 

Igrim,  worn  and  wan,Tho' i 
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REFRAIN 
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bet-ter 

bet  ter 
bet-tei 


further 
further 
further 
further 


on 
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fur.hcr  on, 


further  on. 
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Repeat  f>f>.        id  time. 


S 


Cres 


V— ■+- 


*   • 


\  I 


'  \ 


t 


: .  <>y  A*  a  Hull. 


THE   FAST   EBBING   TIDE. 


Music  by  W,  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


i.  Go-ing  out  with  the  fast  ebbing  tide  ;  Going  out  on  an    o-ccan  so  wide  ;    doing  out   on     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty's 
2.  Go-ing  oat  from  the  darkness  and  giooni,(  loing    in-  to  the  brightness  of  noon  ;  Going  out  from  the  shadows  of 
lo-ing  out  from  all  conflict  and  sti  ;  near-er  the  "  nv-er  of    life";  Going  where  1    Hisglo-ry  may 


i  HOI 


^pl  OTt?l^lJ^ 
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s    v  i 


a  nli  iu_\  Saviour     to 
night,  in  -  to    the  mansions  of    light, 

share,      Go-ing     w\>     to  my  home,  bright  and  fair. 


Go  -  iii 


on  the    tide, 


on   the 


on  the  tide, 


fast  ebbing  tide;  Going   out  on  an  ocean  wide.  Going  borne  with  my  Saviour  as  Guide. 

on  the  fast  ebbing  tide:  Go-incout 
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.  I  v  A«»  llru.. 
Words  by   E.    RlNEHAET. 


WATCHING   AND   WAITING. 

is 


i=(->:  /  ;.  H-rr-K-^tPt=i 


, 


i.y  ASA   HULL 


I.   Watching  thro' the  night  and  waiting   for   the  dawn;  Looking  for    the  first  bright  raj  ning  moni 

ig    in     the  val  -  ley,   humble, meek.and  low  ;  Thus  ii      i-      I    triumph      o  -  ver    ev-'ry     foe; 
3.  N\  Mas-ter,    pa-tient-ly      I  wait;  Knocking  for  ad-mittance    at     the 
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Feel-in 
Waiting    till 
Trustiri 


0 
the 
the 

to 
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Fine. 


II 


of     the   mid -night    liour  ; 
summons  shall  call      me    home 
guide,  where   I     can  -  not      see ; 

^        J*         *       I  ,  I 


Vel    I'm    trusting    all       to     His  love  and  pow'r. 
Out    in  -  to     the   sun- shine    beyond    the  gl 
Knowing  that   Mis  care       is     still    o  -   ver     me. 


•      V      > 
D.  s.    Feeling     all 

CHOI 
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the  gloom  of      the    midnight    hour 
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Yet    I'm   trusting     all        to     His  love  and   ] 
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Watching  thro'  the  night,       Waiting   for     thttdawn,  ing    for     the  first  bright    ray       of     morn 
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Arr'd. 
Sbmi-Cho 


HAPPY   PILGRIMS. 


Mi       liy  R.  M.  McIntosh.     By  per. 


11 


I    isl  time.  |  |     z.l  time.  . 


(    To  the  hea\    en  -  lv      |f  -  in  -  sa-lem, They  are  singing     a>    they     go; 

]  A 11. 1  the  King  there-of  >h.il  1  welcome  lhain.  Where  the[OMn ]     rippli 


ng    wa-  ters  flow . 
\    In  the  heav-en  -  ly      Je  -  ru  -  su  lem  rhere shall                 om-y     nighi  ; 
)  Ifor  the  Lord's  dear  face  shall  shine  on  them,  And  its    [Omii ..    ]  brightness  !"•  their  light. 


i        V    1 
h_fc- 
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ning   pearly    poi      -      -      tals  Sounds  the  won  «ne\v-madi 

ill  -  v      pop-  tals   of    l!ie  skv, 


And  the     an     -      -      -     themsof    im-mor      •     -     tals  Greet  the   hap  -      -      py  pilgrim  throng. 

y      \     mlhems  of   ini  -  -ling  from  on  bigh,  hap-  py. greet  the  hap  -pj 

-IfS— 8      m      m       m       %      j 
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«**- 


3  In  the  heavenly  Jerusalem 

All  their  tears  -.lull  cease  u>  fall  ; 
No  more  sorrow,  pain,  nor  death  for  them, 
Hut  eternal  life  for  all. — Chorus. 


4    1*1 1  thai  i lea ■  enl) 

With  the  pilgrims  will  you 

Singing  songs  ol                       -  with  them, 

Leaving  all  thil  .  — Chorus. 
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Moderato- 


THE   PRODIGAL'S   RETURN. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
V      — ■      S 


1.  Af  -  flic-tionstho' they  seem  se  -  vere,  In    mer-cy    oft  are      sent.  They  stopp'd  the  ]  -peer, 

2.  What  have  I  gained  by  sin,    he   said,  But   hunger.shame  and  fear  ?     My  father's  house  abounds  with 

3.  I'll    go    and  tell  him   all    I've  done,  Fall  down  be- fore  his     face.       Un-wor-thy  to    be  call  1 


Ritard. 


CHORUS. 


pTti-rfommf^i 
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Andcaus'dhim  to        re  -  pent.        I'll    die     no    morefor  bread, he  cried,  Nor  starve  in     for-eign     lands 
While    I       am      starving     here. 
I'll  seek     a       servants     place. 


yfffH 
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Ritard. 
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|     !     \    ,        ^     f*-       K.    \        V     ^     v     -{ \—      4   His  father  saw  him  coming  hack. 

~ r* 3 — ~-m—i — I  He  --aw,  and  ran,  and  smiled, 


mf^FP^II  J 


Mj    father's  house  has  large  supplies,  And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 


threw  his  arms  around  the  neck 
Of  his  rebellious  child. — Chorus. 
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thus  the  Lord  Hi>  love  reveals. 
To  call  poor  sinners  home  ; 
More  than  a  father'--  love  He  feels. 


f[f 


And  welcomes  all  that  covnt.— Chorus. 


1,-hl,  IM1,  by  A. i  Bl  11. 

Word    by  B   Rikkhait. 


BY   THE    CRYSTAL   SEA. 


1» 
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by  (•    I" "r'ielich. 


On  the  beautiful  shore  <>t  the  crystal  sea,  1  >o  the  lov*d  ones  watch,  do  tbey  wait  for  me  ?  A*  their  feet  now  pr«  on  the 
On  that  beautiful  shore,  where  no  no  grief  is  known,  Do  they  think  of  me  in  my  earthly  home?  Do  they  hear  the  sigh,  do  they 
On  the  beautiful  banks  by  the  crystal  -.ea.  They  are  sweetly  singing  in  har-mo-ny;  'Tis  a  hymn  of  joy,  wafted 
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CHORUS. 
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gold-en  sand,  Are  they  watching  and  waiting  up  -  on    the  strand  ?  J  Watching 
see  the   tear,   Are  they  watching  o'er  me  while  I      so-journ  here  ?    .-  for 

o'er  and  o'er,  'Tis  the  song  of  the  bless-ed  for 


c  c  r  f 


: 


and  waiting- 


yes 


for      me. 


for      me, 
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watching  and  waiting  for  me  ;    On  the  beautiful  shore  of  the  crystal  sea,  They're  watching  and  waiting  for  me 

for  me. 
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Copyrlgfei,  187*,  by  A** 
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THE   SACRED  STREAM 
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Music  bv  ASA  Hl'I.I.. 
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i.  There     is    a     stream,  whose  gen 

.( rod  stream,  Thine 


•  the  tit  - 
Y  1  all    our  rag-ing    f> 
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I. if  .  d  joy still   glid     -     ing  through,  And  wat'ring  our     <li  -  vin< i  -  I 

Sweet  pea       I  m    -    i>   -  af  -  ford,..    Andgi 
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ve,  and  joy,  still  gliding  thro',  And  wat'ring  our  divine.  ..  .  And  wat'ring  our.  .  di  -  \ 

divine  a  -  bode, 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford,  And  give  new  strength  to  faint  -  ing  souls,.  .And  give  mi  rtrenfrth.  .to  fainting  souls. 

fainting,  fainting  I  .  ■** 
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*  Small  notes  may  be  sung  to  the  syllable  "  la,"  by  male  voices,  -without  instrument. 
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Words  by  Mrs.   Ellen  C.  Worth. 


ARE   YOU   WAITING? 
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i.   Air  you  waiting,  broth -er,   waiting,     For  the   fiist  bright  ray    of   morn  ?  Thro' the  gloom  and  darl 

2.  Arc  you  waiting,  broth -er,   waiting,     For  the    an  -  gel  band    to  come,     And  with  strait 

I     \u-  you  waiting,  broth  -  er,  waiting,     For  the  light  and  bliss     a-bove,  Whet  d  shall  dim  tin- 
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chorus. 
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watching       For    the  glad      tri    umph-ant  dawn?    Wait     a 
inn  -  sic     Take   you    to    tlu-ir    heavenly   home? 


lit  -  tie     long-   er,    brother,     Work    for 


vis-  ion       In     the  man-sions     of      I1U    love? 
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wail  : 
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Soon  be- ; 
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I    by   A«a   Hill. 

Words  I 


THE    CITY    OF    COD. 
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i  -   rious  things  of     thee       are  spok -en,  Zi  -  on,     tit-  y      of     oui 


On 


the  Ro<  k  of      A 


^,  founded,  What  can  shake  thy  sure  re  -  p 
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With 
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not     be  broki  n,  Fonrn   l  thee  for  His  own  a-bode.  I      Zi 
walls  sur-round-ed,  Thoumayst  smile  at  all  thy  foe 
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on,  Zi  -  on,  beau      -       -     ti-ful    Zi 
beau-ti-iul.  bean 
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Zi  -  on,  tit  -  y     of  our  ( .ml  ; 
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11   .   whose  word  can  -  not     be  broki       I 
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3  Round  each  habitation  hov'ring. 
See  the  cloud  ami  fire  appear! 
For  a  (dory  and  a  cov'ring. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. — Chorus. 


4   He  wl  ly  manna, 

He  who  listens  when  we  try, 
Let  Him  hear  the  loud  hosanna 
Rising  '     His  throne  on  high. — Ck 
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BELIEVING    AND    TRUSTING. 


.  . 


'.     J.     KlRKTATKICK. 


'■   ''"'  no'     afi  msl    in     Te-sus,       Foi  Hisblood  was,  shed 

-•    Imnol     afraid     to    trust    in      Je-sus,       Tho'mysighl    is      growing  dim' 
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love   and     mer  -  cv        Wh.-n  1 1 5  —    «,,nn,l.,l        i,,,,,i       t  r>_ •<•     .. 
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love  and    mer-cy      When  His  wounded      hands    I 

full      a  -  tonement,     And     I'll    venture        all     on     Him 


I'm    not     afraid 
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I'm  not    afraid    t„   rmsl  in    Him;      I'm  not  afraid,  for  He's  my  friend,  keepmeto    the  end 
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3    I'm  not  afraid  to  trust  in   fesus, 
On  I  [is  word  I  can  rely  ; 
He  can  save  my  feet  from  falling, 
He  can  keep  me  till  I  die.  —  Chorus 


4    I'm  not  afraid  to  trust  in  Jes 

Though  the  world  should  pass  away  ; 
For  He  is  faithful  who  hath  promised, 

He  will  keep  me  in  that  day. — Chorus. 
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AFTER    HIS    LIKENESS. 
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by  J    H.  Trkney. 
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i.  Aft  -  er  the  likeness  of     l<-  -  sus,     Growing  in  gTace  day  by  Hay,         Ev-ei  tai-ure, 

2.  Aft-er  the  likeness  of    Je  -  BUS,       Dai  ly  with  sinners  to    n  '     'er  with  a  stain 


CHORUS. 
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Till  we  His  image  per-  tray.  Sing    of  that  wonderful  Je  -  "■  lii  -  vine! 

Full  of    a     pur  -  i  •  tv     s\\ 
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a    After  the  likeness  "f  J( 
Doing  the  Father's 
-      king  to  kt. 
U  — '  Law  of  our  God  to  fulfil.  Ctwrus. 

Si n^;  of  the  brightest  and  fairest,      Sing,  for  I  lis  grace  may  he  thine  !  ^ 

■*-  -*-  —  —    — •  ,    -0-  -0-  -0-    m'T^m  After  the  likei 

ntle,  and  kind, 
Strong  in  resisting  the  eril. 

Firmness  and  combined 
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Wor<ls  by   I'ansv  J.  Crosby. 


THE   HARVEST   HOME. 
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by     W.    J,     KlF.KlATRICK. 


il  on  with    a  trusting  faith,  Sow     on,  tho' in  tears,ye  sow,    Scatter  seed  with  the  dawn  of  morning,  Si 
-•     I  oil  on     in  the  noonday  heat,  Toil    on  thro' its  sul- try   air,  Looking  up  when  your  steps  would  falter,  Looking 
3.    I  oil  on    for  the  Master's  sake,  Toil    on    till  the  Master  come  ;    La-boron    till  yi  iming 
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seed  whereso  e'er  ye     go  ;     The  rain  will  come,  the  bbda  will  ipriiig.The  grain  will  surely  grow.  )Then  sow    on 
up    to   the  Lord  in  pray'r  ;  On  Him  your  heavy    burden  cast  Who  knows  your  ev'ry  care.    • 
out  from  the  az-uredome  ;  Then  go    to  reap    e  -  ter-nal  joy.  And  shout  the  harvest  hoi:  ,  sow  on, 
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toil      on,      reaping  soon  will  come  ;  Then  we'll  gather.gather  the  gold-en  grain.  And  shout  theharvest  home 

toil  on,  toil  on, 
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THE   SHINING    WAY. 
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Froeuch. 
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are  climbing    Jacob's  lad-der,     Onward,  upward,    ev-'ry    day; 

tly   sing- ing,  praises  sing  ing      To  our   Saviour  gone  a-bove. 

(    j  Wo  are  climbing    Jacob's  lad-der,     Onward,  upward,    ev-'ry    day; 

I  Serving  God,  withstanding  e  -  vil,    Strong  in  Him  who  ev  ■  er  knows 


Loving  God  and    one    an- 
By-and-  Ijy    we    hope  to 
Dai- ly  deeds  of    love  and 
Hon  to  keep  His  faithful 
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chil- 


■  cr,      Thus  in-  mount  the     heav'nly  way,  / 

Him,     In   His    beau- ty,  whomwelove.  \ 

ness    Help  us     for- ward     in     our  way.  [ 

dren,     In    the  bat-  tie    with  their  foes.  \ 


rrr 


0    0    0    0  x=n 


Climbing  high   -   er  !     climbing  high    -   er  !    Climbing 
Climbing  high-er  !  climbing  high-er  ! 
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up    the      shining  way ;    Climbing  high -er,     ev  -  er  high-er,     To  the    realms      of  endless  day. 

Climbing  up  the  shin- ing    way;  Climbing  higher,  ev-erhigher,  To  the  realms.the  realms  of  endless    day. 
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ANYWHERE. 
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Music  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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i.       \n  •  y     lit -tie   corner,  Lord,  In  Thy  vineyard  wide,  WhereThou  Md'rt  me  work  for  Thee.There  would  I  abide ; 
a.  Where  we  pitch  our  nightly  tent,  Surely  matters    not;       If    the  day  for  Thee  is  spent.  Blessed  is  the  spot: 
3,      All    a- long  the    wil- der-ness.  Lei  us  keep  our  sight      On  the  moving   pil- lar  fixed, Comtuit,  day  and  night ; 
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Mir  -  .i  -  cle  of  sav- ing  grace,  That  Thou  giv-  est  me  .1  place  An  -  y- where,  An  -  y-where. 
Quick-ly,  we  the  tent  may  fold  ;  Cheerful,  march  thro*  storm  and  cold,  An  -  y-where,  An  -  y-where. 
Then  the  heart  will  make  its  home.  Will- ing,  led    by  Thee,  to  roam,      An  -  y-where,    An  -   y-where. 
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'  ONi  LUSION 


01  THE  SHINING  WAY,  opposite  page. 


3  We  are  climbing  Jacob's  ladder, 

Step  by  step  and  day  by  day, 
Sometimes  weary,  sometimes  stumbling. 

But  we  hear  the  Master  say — 
He  who  to  the  end  endureth, 

1    1  '    for  him  in  heav'n  awaits 
Golden  harp  and  crown  of  glory, 

At  the  city's  pearly  gates. — ''/writs. 


So  we're  climbing  up  the  ladder 

Jacob  saw   in  wondrous  dreams, 
Reaching  up  from  earth  to  heaven, 

Shining  with  celestial  beams. 
Angel  !iost>  attend  our  footsteps, 

Seraph  voices  cheer  our  way. 
Heaven  and  home  are  drawing  nearer, 

Ev'rv  hour  and  ev'ry  day. —  Chorus. 
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Copyrl/hi,  IST7.  by  Asi  Hcll. 
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NEW    WHITER   THAN   SNOW. 
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HULL. 


I.    Dear  Saviour,  how  oft  -  en    my  heart  has  been   sad,     II'. a     -ft  -  en      it    murmurs, when   it  should  be  glad; 
j      <>    help  me,  dear  Saviour,    to     pa-tient-ly   wait     Thy  com-ing  and  cleansing,  a  -  new  tu  ere 

A.       A.  A.  +.      A-        0        A       A. 


e,  reign  in    this    bo-som,  cast   out    ev-'r)  Vnd  wash  me  thai      1    may    be    whit -er  than  si 

The  grace  of    full  par-don,   O    wilt  Thou  i  tad  wash  me  that      I    may    be    whiter  than  - 
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Wliu -er    than  snow,  yes,  whit  -  er    than  snow,      O  wash    me    thai      I  e    whit  -  er  than 

A-        A-        A-  A.       A.        A.        A.       A. 
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3   My  time  and  my  talents,  my  goods  I  resign 
To  Thee,  my  dear  Saviour,  they  always  were   Thine  ; 
O  make  me  Thy  steward  in  all  things  below, 
And  wash  me  that  I  may  be  whiter  than  snow. — Cho. 


ng,  though  pitched  in  a  ■. 
To  me  will  .  if  Thou,  Lord,  art  I 

Thy  j 
Thy  blood,  it  hath  cleansed  me,  I'm  whiter  ilia: 
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KNOCKING   AT  THE   DOOR. 


Words  by  Mrs.  M.  B,  C.  Slade. 


Music  by  Dr.  A.  B.  Everett.     By  per.  R.  M.  MclNTOSH. 


..........   „,     „..    „.    „.    ^.,cnr.,  i.        uy    jjci.   IV.    1U .    MCINTOSH. 


1.  Who    at    my  door  is     stand-  ing,—  Patient  -  ly  drawing  near,  Entrance  within     de-mand-ine? 

2.  Lone-ly    withoul   He  s  stay  -  ing,— Lone- ly  with-in     am      I;  While  I     am  still   de  -    lay-inl 

3.  All  thro  the  dark  hours  drear  -  y,     Knocking    again  is      11.  fe  -  sus,  art  Thou  not     wea-ry 
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CHORIS. 
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X\lUnC,'r    thevoicc     r     hear?       Sweet. ly    the  tones  are    fall  -  ing:    "  O  -  pen    the  door    for    Me 
\\  ill  He  not  pass    me    by  ? 

Waiting    so  long     for    me? 
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If  thou  wilt  heed  My     call.- ing,       i     will     abide  with  thee." 


■  I  4  Door  of  my  heart,  I  hasten  ! 
— jj-|  Thee  \fill  I  open  wide, 

Though  He  rebuke  and  chasten. 
He  shall  with  me  abide. — Chorus. 


W 


~j — r 

•y — 


? 


rr 


2: 


■ * 


5  Guest  of  «  ur  love,  He  sees  us. 
Opening  now  our  door  ; 
fH£"T         Joyfully  enter,  Jesus  ' 

II  with  us  evermore. — 


Chorus. 
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bv    1'KAMls   R.    Havercal. 


ON   THE   LORDS  SIDE. 
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W.    J.    KlkKIATKlCK. 
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Who     is    on   the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  will  serve  the  K  His  helpers    Otl  -<•  ogl 

ir  crown  and  palm,    En-  ter  we  the   ar  -  my,  Raise  the  w  im  ; 

•ithgold  or   gem,     But  with  Thine  own  life-M  ydi-a-  dem. 

-sen    to       be    soldiers      In      an     a -lien  land, — Chosen,  called  and  faithful — For  our  <  and; 
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Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ?  Who  will  face  the  foe  ?   Who    is   on    the  I  -Who  for  li 

But     for  Love  that  claimeth  Lives  for  whom  He  died  :     He  whom  Je-sus  nam- eth   Must  be  on    H: 

With  Thy  blessing   till  -  ing   Each  who  comes  to  Thee,  Thou  hast  made  u>  will-  ing.Thou  ha_st  made  us  free. 
In     the  ser-vice  roy  -  al      May  we  ne'<  1;    Let    us  all  uc  and  bold. 
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chorus. 
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Who 


the  Lord's  side,  Who  ?  tell    me,  who  ?    Wl        is    on     the  Lord's  side, Who  ?  tell   mt,  v  ; 
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ON  THE   LORD'S  SIDE.     Concluded. 


.♦* 


We  are  on  the  1  iour.we  afeThi 
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By    ihycall     ofmer-cy,      By  Thy  grace  divine,      We  are  on  the  Lord'  Saviour,  we  afe  Thine 


'     >    M 

v  J.   li    Packakb. 


WANDERER,   SEEK  THY   HOWE. 
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M         by  ASA    HULL. 


.    ASA    HULL. 


I.    Hark    he  bell  topray  ris  calling,  "  Wand'rer.come!"  In  God's  house  with  thy  home 

-.    Hark  Itnose  bell-tones  sweetly  pealing,  "Come,  O  come!  "Far  and  wide  m  ,  >'  come» 

3.    bttfltlw   echoedvoiceis  nnging,    " Come, O  cornel"  Ev'ryh  irt  pure  incense  bringing,  Hith-ei   1 
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5£  li,"SSrt  '°  !     n-     ,ler°  dweUrsPrirtS  PUre  an<1  ,ovd-v:  Wand'rer.'tis  thy  home.  Wand  rer.'tis  thv  home. 

K3SJ^i^lw!Sf5-tll"£f,l8:'Sto™  indPassionstiU«?.Wand'rer(hastenhom;,WUdTW,hastehh1 

l-ather.round  the  altar  bending^May  our  souls  to  heav'n  ascending,  Find  in  Thee Ltheirhome,Find  in  Thee  their  home. 
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CLOSER    TO    THEE 
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^     As  thi  -  -  ing, 

3.     As    ihe    riv  -  -  ing 
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All  Thy  love  for      me. . .         Freed  from  self,  and  whol  -  ly  Thine, 

rd    I    would     tend.  Far  from  earth  and 

Till   I'm  lost     in       Thee.  ad-vance  and  grow    in  . 


me     in      1 

- 
Till     I     see  Thee  t 
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I  '.   may  I    be  Drawn  still  1 

I    -veil  y  I     lie  Drawn  still  closer,  closer  to  The 

Then  I'll  sing  e  -  ter-  nal-ly.  Drawn  still  closer,  closer  to  Thee, 
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Thee. 
Thee. 
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JESUS    IS    THERE. 
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Musk   by    W*.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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i.  (),  have  you  not  heard  <>f  that  city  of  light,  W  here  they  need  not  the  light  of  the  sun    And  the  lov  d 

2.  ().  have  JfOU  nol  heard  of  that  city  so  bright.   That  our  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare  ,  There  no  gloom  ever 
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3.  I  hope  to  lie  there,  in  that  city  of  light,  Where  my  Saviour  Ili^  jewels  -shall  take  ;  With  my  garment!  wash'd 
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dear,  with  Jestisare  there.  And  they  worship  the  glorified  1  )ne  '        1  J<  >US  is  there,  yes  !  Jesus  is  there,  Where 
>nu-s,  nor  darkness  of  night,  And  the  sav'd  o!  the  Lord  are  all  there  ?  ■ 


comes,  nor  darkness  01  night,  nuu  me  sav  u  01  me  i.oru  are  an  mere  : 

in  His  blood  and  made  white,  In  His  likeness  I  there  shall  awake. —  ) 
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sorrow  and  partings  ne'er  come  ;. .      Jesus,  my  Saviour,  is  thei  be  with  Him  at  home. 

sorrow,  when  sorrow  and  partings  ne'er  come  ;  there,  over  iliere. 
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BEYOND   THE    RIVER. 


I  y  ASA  HULL. 
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When  these  Jays  of  toil  and  strife  are  o'er,  And  we  leave  this  world  forever,  Shall  ur(rieo4t«ihri\Yi  brigH 

When  we  layourlov'd  ones  in  the  tomb, Can  we  hope  at  labt  to  meet  them  ':  \  '■  ■     our  faith  look  u|>an<l  thro'  the 

If    the  fel-lo#ship  so  sweet  be- low     I-      a  foretaste  of  that  u-  nion,     0!  what  height  of  rapture  shall  we 
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•  ?  Shall   we  meet  be-yondlhe     riv   -   err    lac  shall     meet,  we  shall    meet, 

gloom    To  that  home  where  we  shall  greet  then 

know,  When  we  reach  that  blest  torn-  mu  -  nion.  )  We  shall  meet, 
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we  shall  meet. 
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the  surging  riv-er;     We  shall  meet.  We  shall  i  Meet  our  friends  no  more  to  sev-  or. 

We  shall  meet,  we  shall  meet, 
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STAR    OF    HOPE. 
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Music  by   I     II     RossciAHSi 


2.  Star 


):;,  ••  • 


of  (lope   in  Faith's  pnre  vision)  On    us  bright-ly,    sweetly   shine;  That  our  path-way  may   be 
oi  Hope,  resplendent  brightness !  Light  and  joy  thy  beams  im-part ;    Ev-er    shin-ing,  tho     be- 

:  I  iaJ  f  f  if  f  fcfaf ;  f  f  f  ife^frr^f 
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light-ed     By  thy   rays    of  light  di- vine.        Scat- ter  the  shadows   veil-  ing  thy  light,  Beam  on  us  ev-er, 
clouded     To  the  cold  and  doubting  heart. 
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Star     of     our  night  !  Star    of    our  night,  Star    of     our  night, Beam    on     u^  ev-er.     Star      of     our  night ' 
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3   Stir  '>f  Hope,  so  calm  and  cheery. 
Shed  abroad  thy  welcome  light  ; 
1 1  ssipate  the  soul's  deep  anguish, 
Drive  away  its  darkest  night. — (' 


4  Star  of  Hope,  oh,  guard  and  guide  us 
Over  death's  dark,  chilling  tide  ; 
Land  us  safely  in  the  haven. 

Over  on  the  other  side.  —  Chorus. 
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MERCYS    FRC:. 
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i    II  >w  sweet  the  tidings,  "  Mercy's!  price  nor  money  need  be  bro't  ;  For  sinner,  to, 

2.  II  iwsweet  the  tidings,  "  Merc/sfree  !"  Best  news  by  mortal  ever  heard  ;  Sent  down  to  tarth,  u  ban 

;;.  How  sweet  the  tiding.,  "  Mercy's  free  !"  To  high  and  l.-w,  to  rich  and  )  I         who  will  II 
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By  precious  blood  of  Jesus  bought.   "  Mercy's  free  ! 
-urc     as  the  e  -  ter-nal  word. 
Shall  find  His  word  of  promise  sure.  "Mercy's  free 
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eet  the  tidings,  "  Mi 
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Mercy's  free  I" 


*  0  p 


-v^<- 


-" 


- 


v 
h  - 


'  flf:  J-d  WJjfj.11 


Hs  free  for  you 'tis  free  for  me How  sweet  the  tiding*,-'  Mercy's  free  l" 

"  Mercy's  I  'Tis  free  for  jrou,  'Tis  free  for  me. 
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RUNNING   THE    RACE. 
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Music  by  \V.  II.  Tknnp.t. 
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I.  On,  tho   thy  wa)  may  be  dreai  \ .     On,  ih<>   thou  see  urn  the  end  ;      On,  and  O,  look  nol  behind  thee, 
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Joy  shall  thy  steps  soon  attend.     Run,  then, the  race  set  be-fore  thee, 
*.     ...    .    ~*-^a^-ji+-   : !  g    g     ?-*-*    g      j 


Cast-ing    a-side     ev-'ry 


On,  though  thy  feet  may  l>e  weary, 

Yonder  remainetli  a  I 

Sit  thou  not  down,  nor  yet  loiter, 

•      X>  (  ">■  a,ul  t,lv  s'ni1  shall  be  blest.  CV 

the  l>li--  set  be-fore  thee.  Run,  and"  the  prize  thou  -halt  win.  , 

.«-•  -•-  On,  for  thy  time  quickly  passeth, 


"«     S  #  #  ■#-•-#-  m     _  l  in,  lor  thy  time  quickly  pa—em. 

k  y-  2    »         '  .    .    *'*    j?  J:. X3  f  *  f  f—f-'-f-rrfflX^Tl      Day  i-  with  thee  on  the  wane: 

>'',','       '•*     '      ,      S      =       *_^.  £jjf  -^xSp-'  -   II   On.ie-t  the  night  should  o'ertake  thee 

i] p.    ^    ,  '1—1         ^  V    K^ —  Ere  the  reward  thou  obtain.— Cho. 


inclusion  of    MERCY'S  FREE,    opposite   page. 

4  How  sweet  the  tilling-,  "  Mercy's  t  5   How  sweet  the  tidings,  "  Mercy's  free!" 
And  rebels  pardon  may  obtain  :  O  joyful  sound,  <>  wondrous  grace  ; 

Since  Jesus  died  upon  the  tree,  To  Jesus,  then,  at  once  we'll  flee, 

That  -inner-  all  might  merry  gain. — Chorus.  And  rest  secure  in  His  embrace. — Choi~us. 
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HIS   GUIDING   HAND. 


|     W.    J.    KUCKFATRICK. 
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i.   He  lead  -  eth 
2.   He  lead  -  eth 


-I 
me, 
me, 
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id  -  eth 
He   lead  •  eih 
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mc  ;  ll  toknowlhat  Je-sus'hand    Lead- me  thr 

me  ;  How  calm  the  weary  heart  doth  \  W      n  He  lead 


wil'der-ness      In  -  to      the    promised     land.        He   lead -eth 
O,     what  rest     The  burden'd  soul    may     ki. 
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Like        a       ten  -  der     shep-herd,     1! 
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j   1!     leadeth  me,  He  leadeth  n 

thorny  be. 

Traveling  up  t  ■  life, 

-Chorus. 

4   He  leadeth  me,  He  leadeth  roe  ; 
It  i-  enough  ;  I'll  joyful  be, 
I  know  it  i-  in  love 
That  thus  He  leadeth  mc.    -Chorus. 
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YOUTHFUL    PRAISE. 
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I.  Te-sus  !  in  Th  i  dwelling,  When  nly  anthems  ring,  Do     ' 

3.  Jesus!  from  tl  rhou  look  with  smiling  face,  When  the  chil  e  lifted. 
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Thou  heed  the  praise  they  bring  ?  Glory,  glo-ry,    hal-le-ln 
•ly  pray-ing  for  Thy  grace  ? 
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jah  !  From  the  riv-er    to    the 
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Sweet  the  voices   of  the  children, Singing  praises  unto  Thee. 
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3  Jesus  !  though  we  cannot  see  Thee, 

rhou  Mill  our  watchful  guide  ? 
Doth   I '  ■-  '  -  ing  «  hisper  call  us  ? 
Doth  Tl  r  hand  provide  ?  Cho. 

4  Jesus  !  Th.  hi  wilt  never  leavi 

Till  our  feet  at  la^t  shall  stand. 
With  the  choir  of  angels  singing, 

Evermore  at    Thy  right  hand.     Cko. 
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THE   PORTALS  OF  PEARL. 
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i    When  ent'ring  the  portals    of      pearl  I'll  meet  all  the  lov'd  and  the    blest,    And  gaze  on  the  < 

Vway  from  these  scenes  of  de- light,  My  eyes    I  shall  hasten     to      turn      To  llim  who  hath  ransom'd  my 
3.  Whom  have  I     in    heaven  but    Thee?  No  ob-ject,  be-low  or     a  -  bove,      So  precious  as    Je-susto 
To  dwell  in  His  presence  on      high.  His  own  blessed   im-age   to     bear,—  1  his, this  is   the  fulness   of 
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gold,    And  see    the  bright  mansions  of  1 

soul,       To    Je  -  sus,  the  Lamb  on    the  throne, 

me.         So  wondrous,  so  boundless  His  i 

joy         My    spil  -   it      is     longing      to  share  ! 
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O     glo  -  ri  -  ous  sight  I   transcendent    delight !     The 
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King    in    His     beauty      to      see; His   im-age    to  bear,  and    His   glo-    ry     to  share.    O, 

His  beau-tv     to    see ; 
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THE   PORTALS  OF   PEARL. 
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that     will    be     heav  -  en       for        mi 
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ALL  FOR 


JESUS! 

s 


rr   -  *,,/  **     Music  by  ASA   HI 
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r     (All    for   Je-sus!aU    for   Je-susl    All  my  being's  ransom'd  pow'rs; )  .„,      . 

/  All  my  thoughts  ai  nddoings.Allmydaysandall  my  hours,    f  All  for  Je-sus  ! 

„    j  Let  my  hands  perform  His  bidding;  Let  my  feet  run  in  His  ways;    ).„,      T 

/  Lei    ,,,.  i  His  praise   f  AU  f or  J e'sns ' 


all 

all 


for  Je-sus  ! 

for  Je-  sus  ! 


All  my  day- .m.l  all  my  1 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 
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3  Worldlings  prize  their  gems  of  beauty, 

Cling  to  gilded  toj  - 
Bo.i-t  of  wealth  and  fame  and  pleasure  ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust. 
jj:  Only  Jesus  !  only  i 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust.  ;| 

4  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus, 

I've  lost  sight  of  all  beside, — 
So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision, 
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Looking  at  the  crucified. 

|:  All  for  Jesus  '  all  for  f«sus  ' 

All  for  Jesus,  crucifii 

O.  what  wonder  !  how  ami 
Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings, 

Deigns  to  call  me  His  beloved, 

me  rest  hem-nth  (|i^  wings. 
[:  All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  I 

Resting  now  beneath  His  wing    :| 
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LET  THY   MERCY   SHINE   ON   ME 

*  \  S 4 


by  W.  T.  Ci» 
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!me    not,      O       gen  -  tie   Sav-iour,     Sin-ful 
er   leave    me,     but    the  rath-  er       1  mi ]   mer-cy  shine  on     me. 
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nier             -       -      cv   shine   on 
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me,                               e-ven  me,                            .-c.     l*nv    mer  -  cv    shine     on     me,     e-ven   roe. 
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2  Pa  .  O  loving  Saviour, 

1    ■  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee; 
For  I'm  longing  for  Thy  favor, 
Whilst  ThouTrt  calling,  O,  call  me. 


-Chorus. 


3   Pa^s  me  not,  0  m  -        >ur. 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  I 
Witi  -  of  Thy  great  merit, 

Speak  rer  to  me. — Chorus. 


4 


r 


Ward)  In   I.  H.  l'"n  mokk. 
ft 


v        h 


$T=i  i-.  i  iE=± 


BRINGING   IN   THE   SHEAVES. 
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i.  Sowing     in    the  morning,   sowing  seeds  of  kindi  ing     in     the  noontide  and  the  dew  - 

iwing     in    the  sunshine,  sowing     in     the  shadows,   Fearing     neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  br< 
;,.   Go,  then,  ev  -  er  weeping,    sowing    for    thi  ["ho*  the   lo  r-it    oft-engrii 
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Waiting    for    tho  harvest,  .mil  the  time   <>f   reaping,     W  !,-i»£.  bringing    in    t] 

ii'l    by    the  harvest,  and  the     la  -  bor  end  - ed,     Wi        ■  '  ic-  ing,  brr'iging    in    thesheaves. 

When  our  weeping's  o  -  ver,    He  will   bid    us  welcome,    Wi  nging    'n    ; 


9-  : 


-*~— 9- 


m^:- i 


nioRrs. 


I     ut.  Rep.  pp. 


E^feM 


* 


E£2 


ing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in,  •  tc,    We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  thesheaves. 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves, Bringing  in,  etc.,    We  shall  come  rejoicing,  [Omit ]  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


')■ 


£ 


E^3 


i«. 


V     '*     'J 


•ft  p  IL 


-y-y- 


g  ££££££ 


*    »    * 


V    V    V 


'J  I    I 


♦  ■*  -f 

-I £- — »— 


-    s 


g 


i 


*-.  „  -»«- 


£^ 


1/    U    U  -g 


II 


4 


+*■ 


OO  Copyright,  1880,  by  A 

Words  by  E.   Kin. 


THE   MASTER   IS  CALLING. 
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i.   Haste,  brother, haste  ! for  the 
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is     call-ing,  Wait  not  till  night  shades  around  thee  are  fall-  ii 

Go      in    the  strength  of  the  Lord,  who  hath  spoken  ;  His  word  of  pro n 

,  brother.haste  I  for  the  momen     i  Go  join  the  har-^                tare  in  their  erectine- 
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hilethesun    in    his   beau-ty     is    shining; 

<  io  W  In!.-  the  morning-bells  sweetly  are  chiming  ; 
Soon  will  the  shout  of  the  reap-ers    be    rii 


Go    to   the  vineyard,  and 
( io  where  the  reap-  ers  are 
return -ing, 
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,  brother,  haste  !    a  -  rise  from  thy  slumber,    The  toil -ers  are  few.  ne    of  their  nui 
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THE   MASTER   IS  CALLING. 
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Concluded. 
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Be  thou    one be  thou  one **~ 

Be  thou    one of  their   num     -     ber;  The  toil-ers  are  few,  be  thou  one  of  their  nun 

be  the  "I  their  number 
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i.     Ye    golden  lamps  of  heaVn  !  fare- well,  With  all    your  fee- ble   light;     Farewell,  thou  ev-er  -  ehang-ing 
2.    Ami  thou  re  -  fulgent    orb      of      day,      In   bright-er  ll.unes  ar-ray'd  ;     My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy 
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more      demand-,  thine        aid. 
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3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode  ; 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts, 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  His  beam-  display  ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 
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SOWING  THE   SEED. 


Music  by  W.  J.  Kiricpatricic. 
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i.   Sowing    the  seed     of      truth.       Pa-tient-ly      on     we 

Wing      at     ear  -   ly       dawn,       Sowing      in      noontide      ray 
Wing  from  year     to       year,         Ev  -  er      till     life     is        past  • 


-  ing    it    here    and     there. 
Scat  -  ter  ■  ing  still       at       eve, 
Knowing  that  we    shall     reap 
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Knowing  not  which  will    . 

er     the     bu  -  sy      day  ; 
Glo  -  ri  -  ous     fruit    at       last  : 
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Je-sus  beholds  it  fall, 
Sowing  the  Word  of  life 
beholds       it       fall. 
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He    will   the  w..;k     re   •   ( 
In     the    im-mor-tal 
He    will  ouru 
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-tient-ly    sow    the      seed,       Leaving     it    with    the     Lord. 
by    sin      un  -  done,      Free  -  ly     by  grace  made  v. 
Pa- tient-ly   sow    the      seed,       Leaving    it    with    the     Lord 
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ing  the   precioi; 
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a  d  watching   the  pre  -  cious  seed, 
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SOWING  THE  SEED.     Concluded. 
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P«  tient-ly    on     we   go,       Sowing  it  here,   sowing   itthere,  Knowing  not  which  will  i  ~ 

Patiently,  ■        ... 
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Musi,    by   ASA    III    1. 1.. 
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a  Tho  thund  ring  Sinai's  terrors  sound  3  J  by  life's  storms 

,  Appalling  t  .  the  ear,  My  hope,  mj   joy,  1  While  I  in  Christ  al 

I  within  the  Cleft.I'm  safe;  Confiding  in  Thy  changeless  love,  My  spirit  rests  in                  ,<lm 

danger  will  I  fe&r.— Chorus.  I  am  supremel)  blest.— Chorus.  A>  in  the  Clefl  I  hide.— Chorus. 
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Words  arranged. 


THE   HIDING   PLACE. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


IS 


i.    By  faith  the  cleansing  blood  I    see,  Thai  riv-en  side  was  cleft  for  me  ;  From  self  and  sin  I'd  quickly  flee, 
it   in   my -self — a  -  lone  in  Thee,  My  joy,  my  strength,  my  life  shall  be;  For  Thou  art    all     in    all     to  me 
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I      am   hid    in 
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lide,              to  hide,             Je-sus,  to  hide  in 

to  hide,                 to  hide, 
e  I,             while  I,            While  I  am  hid    in 
while  I,                 while  I, 
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The* ;       To  hide,            to 
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.     While  I.              while 
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hide, Je  -  sus,  to   hide    in 

to      hide,     Je    -  sus,  to      hide,    to 

I, \\  hile  1  am    hid     in 

while      I,    While  I  am     hid,    am 
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hide      in    Thee. 

Thee 

hid       in    Thee. 

-M J I— 


<s 


3  Dear  Saviour,  let  me  there  abide, 
Close  nestling  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
So  peaceful  and  so  satisfied, 

While  I  am  hid  in  Thee. 
Re/.— While  I,  etc. 

4  Thus  safely  shelter'd  'neath  Thy  wing, 
Of  Christ,  my  righteousness,  I'll  sing. 
And  fear  no  more  death's  bitter  sting 

While  I  am  hid  in  Thee. 
Kef.—  While  I,  etc. 
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SUFFER   CHILDREN   TO   COME. 
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Music  by  Gomhr  Thomas. 


1.  Je-SOS  saiii.  how  bwi  Children  may  come  un  -  to     me,        For     of   such     in  all     i 

2.  O,  how   grandly     yet    howsim-ply,    Je-sus  calls   the     lit  -  tie  child!  And    Hiswordsare  m 

3.  Children,  yes,  but    not     for -sa- ken,  We  are  welcom'd     by    His  love ;  Hark  1  He  calls,  and  bids  us 
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glo  -  ry.  Shall  mv  hcav'nlv      kingdom  be.   )    .    ,  , 

an-gryButar  .    ten-der.mild.  [• Suf    "     fer    the     chl1     "    f,ren  t0    come  nn " 

has-  ten    To     1 1  i»  home  of        jov     a-bove    \  Suf- fer  the  chil- dren,   suf- fer  the   chil-dren,  Suf-fer  the  chil-dren  to 
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come    un  -  to    me. 
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Snf-  ler  the   chil-dren,     suf-  fer  the    chil-dren  to  come  un    -    to  me,     un  -  io     me 

Suf     -     -     fer     the    chil     -     -     dren     to      come  un  -   to  rrte. 

Suf-   fer  the   chil-dren,     suf-fer   the    chil  -  dren.        Suf-fer  the   chil-dren  to  come   un  -  to     me. 
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Uphold  the  right, condemn  the  wrong, 

1,  the  glad  re-frain.   Thy  mission  cannot  prove  in  vain;  Sing  out  the  false  in  heart  and  mind, 
in    the  beauti-ful  and   true,    O    sing  tb  sing  in  the  reign  ■ 
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And  triumph hy  the pow'r  of  song,  i  Sing  on sing    on sing  on,  my  soul,  si; 

of    ev-'ry  kind.   < 

'   Sing  on,  sing  sweetly  on,  Sing   on,  sing  sweetly  on. 
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on;  Sing   on sing    on Till    all  of  sin    and  self  1 

on,  sing  sweetly  on  ;      Sing    on,  sing  sweetly  on,     Sing    on,  sing  ;;one. 
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Musi,   by  J.  H.  Tbnney.     Arranged. 


i.     O    songs  of  faith  that    pilgrims  sing  I  a  our  hearts  for  -  ev  -  er  cling  :    You  guide  us  where  the 

1  of  love  tli.it    an  •  gels  sing  1  What  peace  and  joy  your  sweet  notes  bring;  I 

3.   And  when,  0    joy!  at      last,    at    last    The  years  of  toil    and    woe  are  past,     Ami    Zi-on' 
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saints  hav<  I    us     to       the    throne    I. 

down  the  way     ["hai   leads   us    up       to      end  -  less  day. 
gate    ap-pears ;  Wi  aye    from  c;rief  ami  tens, 
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up  -  ward  by  your 
Heav-en      in     the     strain 
lay    our  bur- den    down 


■rnis  i, f  time     a -round  us    beat,  The    weakest    1.  strong. 

Our  wait -ing  ears  your  sv  rhey  calm  our  wea  -  ry      pain, 

ev  -  er-more     at      Je  -  sus    feet,   And  there    1  ur     crown. 
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lb      cpyright, .«:!., b, a.. HCu-        COME,   0    COME    TO    JESUS. 

Words  by  Mrs.  K.  C   Ellsworth. 


Mu>:c  by    J.    H.    TENNEY. 


j    I    have  found  the  Saviour   precious,    lie  lias    fill'd    my  soul  with  cheer  ; 
'  i    I     have  found  Him  kind  and  gracious,  And  would  [O.MIT J 

j    I     have  found  the  Saviour    precious,    He  is       fair-  est    of     the     fair; 

"  (  He  is     chief     a-niong  ten    thousand,  O  that     [Omit 1 
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it    far  and    near. 
1 1  is  grace  may  share. 
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CHORUS. 


^s 


1  O     come dear  friends,  to  Je  sus,     Since  His  love is  full  and  frctT; 

Come,0  come, dear  friends, to  Jesus, Come,! )  come, dear  friends,  t°  Jesus,Since  His  love  is  full  and  free, 
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In    His    hand is    life    e  -  ter      -      nal.  There's  e-nough.  .  .    .      for  you  and  me 

is  life  e  -  ter    -     nal,     is    life   e-  ter  -  nal,  There's  e-nough  for  you  and  me,     yes,      e-noi;.  ii  me. 
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LITTLE    PILGRIMS. 
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Music  by  A.  C.  Hulsk. 
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Yet  there  is  room  for    lit    -   tie 

Yet  tii  im,  lit-av'n  is    not 

Yet  there  i^  room,  and  none  de' 
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full, 

part 
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Up 

Wide 
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on      the    nar  -  row    road  ;  And  room  e-nough    on 

o    -    pen  stands  the  door  ;         Mil  -  lions  now  walk 
wel-comcd,  tin  -   for  -  giv'n  ;      While  there   is     room   in 
D.  S.    N  es,  room  e-  nough  for 
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Fine.     CHORUS.  D.  S. 


Zi  -  on's  street.  So  gold -en  and    so    broad.     Room  enough,  room  enough  up  -  on    the  nar-row   road; 
gold-en  streets, And  room  for  millions  more. 
Ie-  sus'  heart,  There's  room  enough  in  heav'n. 
lit  -  tie     feet     On     Zi  -  on's  street  SO  hroad. 
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CONCLUSION   OF   COME,    0    COME,    OPPOSITE   PAGE. 


3  I  have  found  the  Saviour  precious, 
Never  failing  in  my  need  ; 
For  hit  hungry  soul  providing, 
Jesus  is  a  friend  indeed. 

Chorus. — Come,  O  come,  etc. 


4  I  have  found  the  Saviour  precious. 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  all  ; 

O  then  find  that  place  of  safety, 

For  there's  room  for  great  and  small. 
Chorus. — Come,  O  come.  etc. 
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THE    OPEN    DOOR. 
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iks  from  the  mid-night  shade  ;  W  :h  ex-pect  -  ant 

raw  the  lands  more   near  ;     He  breaks  their  ba 
The  O'  tut    a   Crown;    Ye,    to   whom  mut 
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O      her  -  aids  of     sal  -  va   -  tion,   Be-hold  the     o  -  pen  door.    )  Be-hold   the    o  -  pen  <:  Be- 

And   men    cry    out     in    won  -  der.  "  He-hold  the     o  -  pen  door."!-  Be-hold,  be  -  hold   the       o-  pen  door, 
Then  sweet  the  voice  from  heav-en.    "  Be-hold  the     o  -  pen  door.") 
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THE    OPEN    DOOR,    Concluded. 
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hold  tli'-     o  -  p  .  O      her -aids  <>f    sal  -  \.i  -  ti  »n,    B<     hold    the    o       pen     door. 

be  -   bold     the        <>  *  pen  door, 
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i.    S  softly  calling  ;     Earthly  music  on  my  ear,    Falling,  sweetly  falling, 

I  knocking;  Ibej  ly  be, — I  my  heart  un-locl  i 

'•    I       hlyg    >d  my  soul  has  tried,  Oft  with  pleasure 'luring,  If   I'll  on-ly  turn  a-side,  There  my  all  -■ 


* 


0     0     m  Z* 


■  •■ 


■w — F 1 


■t^-t—*- 


'    I 


f* 


:k= 


4^?ft=t=    Jl,.J    ;£  J     I 


£ 


3E£ 


i    -  "i 

Sweeter  far  those  accents  mild,  rnaght  with  Jesus'  blessing,  Wh?n  Browns  nif  for  His  child,  Peace  my  sin 
Hut  the  Fairest  of  the  fair    Fills  my  lowly  dwelling  ;     In  His  love  I  daily  share,  Joy  my  bosom  swelling. 
But    I   seek   a   cit -  y  fair.  Home  and  rest  expecting,  When  its  glories  I  shall  share,  And  its  grace  reflecting. 
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50    cM*ta.«n.»M..H™..      WHERE   ARE  THE   HARVESTERS? 

Words  by  Maki  D.  J-  Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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i.      Lolthe    ripen'd  grain  is    waving,   Read-y    (or     the  harvest  hands  ;  Calling  loud- ly  for  more  lab'rers, 
2.    Who    is    read-y    to     o  -  bev  1  Inn  ?  Who,respon-sive  to  His  troi  "go     in  -  to  the     1.. 
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See  !  the  blessed     Mas  -  ter  stands,  Who  is    read     •     y   for  the    harvest  ?  Who  will  work      for  dy- ing 
Glad  to      la-bor     for    their  Lord  ?  \v>  Wl 
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souls    to  -  day  ?     Who  will  speak  for  the  blessed    Mas-  ter  ?  Who  will    la  -  bor,  watch,  and  pray  ? 

/Ts  Who  will  speak 
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ONWARD,    RIGHT  ONWARD. 


Mwiirhv  ASA  HULL 
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i.  On  ward,  right  onward  !  Heeding  no  toil   or     pain;    Onward,  right  onward  I  Ea-ger  the  prize  to  pain. 

2.  Onward,  tho' round  ns   Billows  may  roll  and    toss  ;  Onward,  i  ho'  hearts  ache,  Moaning  with  ■  ■ 

3.  Onward  and  upward!   Nev-er     so  dark  a    time,     But  beams  from  heaven  In  •  to  our  pathway  shine. 
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Darkly  the  clouds  may  gather,  Coldly  the  rain  may  fall.Starless  the  night's  deep  shadows,  But  there  is  light  for  all. 
!v  beside  ns  walketh  Death  with  his  sable  pall  ;  I  >eep  are  the  pangs  he  bringeth.Yel  there  is  joy  for  all. 

Nev-er  in  deepest  sor-row    O-1  d  we  weep,  But  that  a  hope  from  heaven  Into  our  hearts  may  creep. 


conclusion  of  WHERE  ARE  THE  HARVESTERS?  opposite  page 


3  Worker^,  sec,  your  Lord  is  standing, 

Looking  with  benignant  smile  ; 
Watching  all  your  faithful  labors, 

Giving  you  good  cheer  the  while  ! — Chorus. 

4  Say,  is  not  the  work  a  pleasure  ? 

1  -  not  toil  a  present  joy  ? 
Is  not  labor  rest,  when   jesus 

Smiles  upon  your  Idest  employ  ? — Chorus. 


5  Who  can  tell  the  wealth  of  Messing, 

Crowning  that  rich  "harvest  home," 
When  within  the  heavenly  portals 

All  the  faithful  lab'rers  come? — Chorus. 

6  O,  the  rapture  !  O,  the  glory  ! 

0,  the  wondrous  feast  of  love  ! 
When  the  sowers  and  the  reapers 

Gather  in  their  house  above.  —  Chorus. 
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Words  by  Rev.    II.    R.  Tkickett 


BURNING    THE    CHAFF. 


Music  by  J.   H.  Rosecrans. 
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i    Min-gled  to-geth-er    the    wheat  and  the  chaff,  Wait-  ing  their  doom  in  the     day     of    His  ire; 
2    Gath-'nng   the  wheat  for  the    gar  -  ner    of  God,    Rob  -  ing  the  vie  -  tor,    in      gar-  light; 

-  ly     the  wick  -  ed  shall     be       as     the  chaff  ;   Now  is     the  time  when  dear   sin  -  tiers  may  turn  ; 
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will  the    Mighty  One  win-now  His  threshing-floor, Wheat  for  His  gar-ner,  the  chaff   for  th 
Nev-er     to     sin     a -gain,  nev-er    to    sor  -  row  more,  Standing  for  ev  -   er     ap-proved  in  His  sight. 
Soon  will  they  p  redeeming  power.  And  found  among  the  chaff.like  chaff  must  they  burn. 
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fan      in    His  hi 


Burn  -  ing  the  chaff    in     the     day      of    His  wrath,  Purg-ing  His  floor  with  His 
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BURNING    THE    CHAFF.      Concluded. 
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Burn-ing   the  chaff  with  un  -  quench-a-ble  fire,    Who    in    that  day     will    be       a    -    ble    to   -land? 


ggfe£ 


#    ' 


f=£ 


f      »  •  0  - » — » — p— 


»:  »    fg 


F 


* 


*:  • 


:f=£=!= 


ih-iM 


II 


>  iiin. 


CLINGING  TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 
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i.   0,     let  me  cling  I  My  Saviour,  cling  to  Thee  !        When  I'm  weak  and  weary,  And  my  path  is 

-■    i'      let  me  cling  to  Thee,  My  Saviour,  cling  to  Thee !     When  the  winds  are  blowing,  And  my  tears  are 
3.  O,     let  me  cling  to  Thee,  M;  ;  to  Thee  !      When  the  cloud  is  o'er  me,  And  the  storm  be- 
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let  me  cling  to  Thee,  My  Saviour.cling  to 
let  me  cling  to  Thee,  My  Saviour.cling  to 
let  me  cling  to  fhee,  My  Saviour,  cling  to   ! 
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( >,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  etc. 
When  my  friends  an-  leaving, 

my  heart  is  grieving, 
0,  let  me  cling  t<>  Thee,  etc. 

O,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  etc. 
When  1  cross  the  river, 
Which  from  earth  doth  sever, 
0,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  etc. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  STREAM. 

May  be  uied  a*  Soto  or  Duet . 


Music  by  ASA   HULL. 
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i.    O  havi    .-I  not  heard  of    a    beautiful  stream,  Tl  ir  Father's  land  ?     Il 

2.  With  murmuring  sound  doth  it  wander  a -long,  Thro' fields  arrayed   in     liv-ing  green;  W 

3,  lis  fountains  arc  deep,  and  its  waters  are  pure,  And  sweet  their  taste  to    weary    h,u|,  ;      It   flows  from  the 
).    0  will  you  not  drink  of  this  beautiful  .stream,    And  dwell  up  -  on    its    peaceful  .  ,'ic  Njiir  it 
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bright  in  the  heavenly  light,  And  ripple  o'er  gold-en 
blest,  iii  their  ha-ven  of  I  soft  on  the  air 

throne  of   Je  -  ho-vah  alone!  0, come  where  ill  bright  ww 
,"all  ye  weary  ones,home,  And  wander  in  sin    no 


That    beau    -     -     ti  -  ful     stream  ..      is  the 
That    bcau-ti-ful  stream  i-  the  "  i 
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It    flows  for  all    na- 
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THE   BEAUTIFUL  STREAM.     Concluded. 
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A   balm  foi  each  wound  in  its    wa  -  ter     is    found,  o    sin  -  ner,   it     flovi  s  for 
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SABBATH    MORNING. 


Music  by  I.  A.  Kiefer. 
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\  llo-lv  Sabbath,   hap-py  morning  I  Joy-ful-  ly  the  bells  we  hear ; 

'(Sweetly  pealing,    gently    call-ing,     [omii )    Us  to  praise  ami  prayer.  Ev-er  say-ing, 

\  Holy   Sabbath  !  glad  young  voices  Welcome  us  with  joyous  song, 

I  While  the  a  -ged  heart  re- joic-es     [Omii   |  With  the  youthful  throng.  May  the  light  of 
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rit.  a  tempo.  | 

Time  is  fleeting,  As    it  floats  up -on  the   air,  Comes  the  dear,  fa-mil -iar  greeting,  Call-ing    us      to  prayer. 

this  blest  morning  F.v'ry  youthful  heart  il-Iume,  With   a    cheerful,  sacred   presence.  That  shall  banish  gloom. 
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Music  by  W.  J.  Kikkiatrick. 
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ither,  is  life's  morning  clouded  ?  Has  thy  sun-light  ceased  to  shine  ?  Is  the  earth  in  dai'..  uded 

2.  Brother,  has  life's  hopes  reo  ■  jht  its  joys  in  vain  ?  Frien  »hen  moitlj-  ottdtd, 

3.  Brother,  all  things  round  are  calling,  With  united  voice,  "  be  strong  ;"  Tho'  the 
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Would'st  thou  at     thy  lot    re-pine?  Cheer  up,  brother,  cheer  up,  I 

re  -  joic  -  ing  at    thy  pain  ?  Cheer  up,  brother,  there's  a  blessing  Wait-ing  for  thee,  nev-er    fear; 
They  must  lose  their  force  ere  long.    Ves,  my  brother,  though  life's 


will  come  the  next  transition,  "  Trust  in  God,  and 

v-ing,    sins  con  -  fessing,  "  l'ru-t  in  God,  ami 

'twill  vanish    like    a      bu  ,  and 
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Concluded. 
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ONWARD   AND   UPWARD. 
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Music  arr.  from  Rev.  G.  Robbins. 


I,  B     isl    !■  ,  Christian,  When    it  i  W  for  day,  Christian,  When  the  nigh 

ghl    the  fight,  <  j     -  sus  is  o'er  thee  ;    Run   the    race,  <  .n  is  be  I 

ir     the  i  -  low  thy  Ma    er,   Bright  the  crown,  Christian,    Haste  thee  mi  f.i^t  - 

4.  Lift     the  eye,    Christian,   Jusl     a^    it    closeth ;    Raise  the  heart,  Christian,      Ere      il 
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Onward  and  upward  Still  be  thine  en-deav  or,     The  rest  thai  re-maineth  Shall    be. .  . 
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IN  THE  GLORIOUS  SUNLIGHT. 
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Music  by  R.  S.  Harrington. 
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oating    on     between  the     shadows,    That  surround  our    earthly  beam    of  heavenly 

2.  When  we  com  dark  val-leys,  This.  Thy  Hght.shaU  guide  us  through  ;  Warning  us   from  ev-'ry 

weak,  but  Thou  art  might  ra  we've  naught  to  fear ;    We   can 
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sunlight,  Shining  brightly,  night  and  day  ;     Making  plain  the  narrow  |  ng  to   our  honn 

pit-fall,  Showing  us   the  good  and  true.   Peace,  with  olive  branch  fi  oldsherwii 

du  -  ty,  While  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near.      May  we     ev-er,ever  trust  Thee,  Knowing  naught  Ti 
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let  us    journey.       To  our 


Father, may  we  ev-er  journey     In  the  sunlight  of  Thy  love.  )  In  the    sunlight, 
In  the  heart!  of  those  who  journey    In  the  sunlight  of  Thy  lo 
While  we  journey  in  the  sunlight,  In  the  sunlight  of  Thy  love. )  In    »he    sun-light     let     us      jour-ney. 
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IN  THE  GLORIOUS  SUNLIGHT.     Concluded. 
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home.our  glorious  home  a-bove;      In    the    sun-light,        in    the    sun-light,    In    the  sunlight    of   Th) 

In      the     sun  •  lulu,     iti        the  sun  - 
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Words  by  Chilson. 
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THE   WAY   HE   LEADS  US. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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I,    How  much  of  joy  and  comfort.  How  much  of  rea  I  n  HiikindneM.Givi    to  His  children  here. 

■2.   Each  hour  Hedraweth  nearer.And  when  went  His  arms  about  us.He  lays  us  on  1 1 

3,  Sometimes  a  passing  shadow    Willflil   across  the  mind,  And  dim  our  hope  of  1         1  U  blind: 
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So    gentlydoth  He  lend  u  pi  -ly  we  move,  That  ev'ry  day  our  pathway  Glowiwith  His  tender  love. 

He  gives  us  living    waters,  With  bwr'nlj  manna  feeds, And  His  exhaustless  bounty  Su] 

Hut  then  His  hand  IK-  giveth.To  lea>l  us  safe  a-  long,  Ami  in     a  moment  cliangftli  The  mourning  sigh  tOSOn| 
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GO   AND  TELL  IT. 
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Music  1:.  ASA  HULL. 


tell    the  great  Redeemer's  love, The  Lamb  of  G  I  hat  we  might  live  in  re 

ti  That  they  may  be  set    fi  tisdiedthi 

tched,  starving  poor,  Of  Christ,  the  living  Bn  lead  them  to  thi  Where 
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of      the  Cru  -  ci  -  lied, 
bought  their  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
famished  ones  are  fed. 


Go  and  tell  the  wonders  of     sal-va-tion;  (jo  and  tell  the  rich-* 
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grace;      Car  -  ry    the    tid  -  ings  un  -  to     cv  -  'rv      na-tion;  Sound  forth  the  great    R< 
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SO   WILL   I   COMFORT  THEE. 
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So  will    I    comfort  thee,  Poor  sorrowing  child  of  care  ;  Thy  heavy  load    ofwoe,Up-on   myhearl   I 

So  will    I    comfort  thee,  Thro*  all  life's  dreary  way,     I'll  be  thy  constant  guide,  I'll  keep  thee  night  an 

So  will    I    comfort  thee,  E'en    I,  the   mighty  G   •'      I  nchanging   is     My  love,Un-fail-ing   is    My  word. 

So  will  I  com  fori  thee  ;  From  every  stormy  blast,  I '11  hide  thee  with  My  wings,"  Till  all  life's  storms  an 
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I  know  thy  pains.andgrtefs.and  fe.ir^,  I  hear  thy  sighs,and  count  thy  tears  :  So  will  I 
No  foes,  no  per-ils  need'st  thou  fear,  For  [,  thyG<  I,  am  alwaysnear:  So  will  I 
No  mother's  love  can  e-qualMine,  No  arms  so  strong  as  arms  Di-vine  ;      So  will  I 


com  fort,  comfort  thee, 
irt,  comfort  dice. 

^-  ...... ...  corn-fort,  comfort  thee. 

Then  bear  thee  to  the  heavenly  shore,  W  here  sorrow's  tears  shall  fall  no  more  :  So  will  I  com-fort,  comfort  thee. 


conclusion  of  GO  AND  TELL  IT,  opposite 


Go  tell  the  weary,  thirsting  souls 
Of  living  streams  that  flow  ; 

Tell  them  salvation  onward  rolls, 
Go  tell  the  tiding,  v;o  ' — Chorus. 


5  Tell  how  lie  look  away  thy  sin, 
And  how  He  gave  thee  i 
How  full  of  joy  thy  life  hath  been, 

Since  He  hath  made  thee  blest. —  Chorus. 
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THE    PENITENT. 
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Music  by  ASA  HULL. 
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i.  Mj  foot        n  the  threshold,  M)  hand  is  on  the  latch  ;  My  heart  is  rent  with  -  Oldonottui  ~ 

hands  hang  I  imp  and  nerveless,  My  burden  to  remove;  My  feeble  knees  areihakiigj  Open, an 

unlatch,]  pray  Thee!  1  trust  Thy  gracious  word,  "To  him  that  knocks  I'll  open,"  Thou  true  uibilkbl 
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ary  distance,  Long  miles  of  grief  and  sin;  Come  sorely  press'd  and  laden,  O!  wilt  Thou  let  me  in? 
is  arc  dim  with  watching  To  catch  a  glimpse  within;  My  heavy  car  is  aching  To  hear  !•*  le  in." 

The  latch  turns  on  the  promise,  The  door  on  hii  rous  grace  and  p  "n  told. 


-0— «— #- 


x: 


* 


^=£ 


££-< 


f=f=^ 


• 


- 


000 


' 


CHOk!  >. 


»  0    • 


1*4 


Let  me   in O  !  wilt  Thou  let  me  in?....     I've  come  a  wea-ry  distance,  O !  wilt  Thou  let  me  in 

Let  me  in,  let  me  in, 
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IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE   ROCK. 
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i.  Thou  Rock  of  my    sal-va-tion,  haste      Ex-1  :nd  Thine  am|  ie  shade; 
De  -  fend    me   in    this  try- ing  hour;    My  sure    pro-tec-  ticn 
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My  shel  -  ter  from  thetem] 
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To  screen  my  nak-ed    head. 
am  fixed  on   Thee. 
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In    the      shadow  of     the  Rock   I      am      rest  -    ing, 
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rest -ing.    In*  the    shadow   of    the  Rock  1     am    rest  -  ing, 
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3  ().  ^et  upon  Thyself  my  I 

And  make  me  surely  stand  ; 
From  fierce  remptation's  rage  and  heat 
Protect  me  with  Thy  hand. —  Chorus. 
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4  Now  let  me  in  the  cleft  be  placed  ; 
Nor  my  defence  remove  ; 
Within  Thine  arms  of  love  embraced, — 
Thine  arms  of  endless  lo»~     -Uterus. 
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OPEN    WIDE    THE    DOOR. 
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Music  by  T.   Frank  Allen. 


i    We  are  com  -  ine    we    are  com  -  ing  From  the  darksome  ways  of    sii  av'nly 

2.  On-ly    thro"  Thy   ten  -  dei  we  hope     to     en  -  ter  there,  Where  the  strean 
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kine-dom    I  iour,  let  us     in  !  From  the  fold,  O  gen-tle  Shepherd  !  We  would  wai 

jareeverfair.  In  that  home,  O  Javiour  !  When  this  earthly  lii 
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CHORUS. 


To  Thy  lov  -  ing  breast  en  -fold    us,     O  -  pen  wide     for     us    the  door.     O  -  pen  wide    for     us     the 
We  would  dwell  with  Thee  for-ev  -  er  ;    O  -  pen  wide     for     us    the  door. 
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OPEN   WIDE    THE    DOOR.      Concluded. 


65 


Rit,t>,i 


£ 


jfff^rrw 


; 


: 


J   3   J3 


, 


N    ,N 


--y-y- 


5 


•):  ;• 


door !  We  will  leave  Thee  never-more  ;  To  Thy  lov-ing  breast  enfold  us,    0    pen  i         [or 
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BEAR    THY    CROSS. 
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i.   Bear  thy  cross  cheer-ful  -  ly,    Brother,  the   night      Pass-eth,  fho'  tear-  ful  -  ly  ;  Dim    is    thy  sight  : 
2.   Thro*  surg-ing  sor-row's  tides,  Vales  dark  and  l^ne,      Up  rug-ged  mountain  sides,  Mak  ing  no    i 
j,   Bear  thy  cross  trust  -  ing-ly,  Whate'er     it      be;       Then  will  it    tend  -er-ly      Res)   up 
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Car  -  ry       it     <lu  -  teous-ly,  1  ook-ing      n  -  far. 

Tho'  shrinking  wea  -  ri  -  :  h  the  load. 

Think  not    to    lav        it  down  Till    life     is    done 
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SABBATH   CHIMES. 
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kiosk  i>\  K   <■   Status. 


i    List!  th<   m<  rry  chiming  of  the  Sabbath  bells,  Sweetly  calling  us     a-way  ;  Ringing  sweetly.cle&rly.on  the 
2.  Lei  the  children  hasten  to  the  Sunday  :     >mptly  there  their  teachers  meet  ;  Listen  to  the  sto-rj  of  a 
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quiet  air,  On  each  precious  Sabbath  day.   II         we,  then,  at  early  dawn  .While  the  dew  is  on  the  verdant  lawn, 
love,    Indthepret  t.  God  will  always  meet  us  here.  And  with 
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In  our  pleasant  school-room  to  be  found,  When  the  Sabbath  day  i  -        -    ! 

\     we  gather  here  each  Sabbath  day,    Learning  of  the  bet-ter      way.       |    List-en     to    the    mcr-ry,  n 
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SABBATH   CHIMES.     Concluded. 
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HOLY,  LORD  GOD   ALMIGHTY 


MuSll     by  Ke\  .  John  li.  I) 
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i.    Ho-l       I!     ly,  II           '    Lord  God  Al-might-y  !  Ear-Iy     in    the  morn-ing  our  song  shall  ri          I 

2,    Ho-ly,    Ho-ly,  Ho    1.  !  all  the  saints  a           ;  wns  around  the  glass; 

;     Ho-ly,    Ho-ly,  Ho  •  ly  !  tho' the  darkne!          I  I               V-'"1   sinful  man  Thy  glory  maj 
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Ho-ly,   Ho-ly,   II"-  ly !  Mer-ci-ful  and  Mighty!     (.'"1    in  three  Pi  I  Trin  -  i  -  ty 

u  •  him  and  Seraphim  falling  down  be-fore  Thee,  Which  wert  ami  art,  and  cv  -  er-more  shall    be. 
On  -  lv  Thou  art  Ho  -  ly,     there  is  none  be-side  Thee,    Per-fect  in  pow'r,  in    love,  and     pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
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THE   HAPPY    PILGRIM. 


Music  !  n.  Jr. 
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i.  I       saw   a    happy  pilgrim   On    Zion's  shining  road,  Exulting  as  he  journey  M,  His  face  with  rapture  glowed  ; 

2.  The  summer  sun  wa  jj,  But  as  he  traveled  on,  His  head  was  over-shadowed   I'n  -  til  the  heal  w  as  gone  ; 

3.  Ami  soon  he  came  to  Beulah,  Where  nil  the  air  is  love,  Where  sweet  refreshing  breezes  <  "our-  from  the  world  al 
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He'd  passed  thro'  fi'ry  tri  als,    But    onr  ly  lost  the  dross,  And    all  his  heavy  burdens  He'd  left  beneath  th< 
I  [e  \»alltd  and  talked  with  Jesus,  And  leaning  on  His  breast, H  -•  uings  above  him,  He  found  the  sweetest  re-t. 

IU-  heard  celestial  music  —  The  grand  triumphant  •  I       rtsom'dones  in  glory — The  holy.blood-wash'd  throng. 
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Shouting  vie- to  -  ry  !  vie  -  tory  !  Vict'rythi  -ry    to  His  name. 
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BEAUTIFUL   STAR,   SHINE   ON 
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i    i>n    stormy  dl  my  bark, Nor  fear  for  once  the  billows  dark  ;  For  ttrettning  from  the  ski 

;.    In  darkest  night,  when  all  is  drear,  For  that  bright  Star  iny  bark  1  steer ;    Its  raj  thesil-vern n,And 
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CHORUS.     AV/.  tf.ad  lib. 


out  the  bright,  the  moraingstar.  /  Shine  on,. ..  shine  on, .. ,  shine  on, O  beautiful, beautiful  star;  star 

brighter  yet  than  golden  noon.  J  Shine  on,  Bbine  on,  shine  on,  Obeautifiil 
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3  When  on  the  crested  wave  I'm  borne, 
Amid  the  tumult  of  the  storm  ; 
Or.  when  the  sea  is  calm  and  still, 
Tis  by  that  light  I  read  God's  will.  —  Chorus 
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•1   Beyond  the  main  a  joyous  band 
[s  waiting  on  the  shining  strand, 
To  welcome  to  thai  peat  eful 

My  little  hark,  its  perils  o'er.  —  ('/writs. 
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4   I  saw  him  in  the  valley 

Death's  shadow  drawing  nigh, 
And  still  he  sang  exulting. 

For  it  "is  gain  to  die  ;  " 
And  when  to  Jordan's  river 

The  pilgrim's  feet  had  come, 
"I'was  hut  a  step  in  cross  it. 


And  he  was  safe  at  home.  —  Cherus. 


THE  HAPPY  PILGRIM,  opposm    >  , 

5  Jhen,  at  the  pearly  portals 
I  saw  the  white-robed  hand 

Greet  him  with  shouts  of  welcome 
Into  the  glory-land  ! 

O,  then,  what  rapture  thrilled  him 
To  look  on  Jesus'  fai 

And  east  his  crown  before  Him, 


Who  saved  him  by  His  grace. — C. 
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i     I  rere  ten  that  besought  Him, tin-  Mastei  di-\  ine, There  were  ten  that  were  healed, but  where  arc  the  nine  ? 

2.    I      re  were  ten  who  were  <  leansed.aU  but  one  went  their  way, Were  content  with  the  good  that  last-,  Imt  a  day  ; 
grace  for  the  ten,  what  a    marvel  that  nine  Should  nave  turned  from  the  gift — the  treasure  divine  ! 
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On-Iy    one  saw  the    gift,  on-Iy    one  heard  the  call,  On-ly    one  grasped  the  treasure,  tho' offered  to  all. 
And  wmiM  you  like  the  nine  ev-er    sat  -  i- -  fied     be,  With  a    bless-ing  so  transient,  whil<  free? 

i    wonder  so     ma-  ny  are  do-ing  the     same,  Bj  •  -  i— Northern  Jesus  came. 


iRUS. 


fefefefe'  i 


m 


(  )  where  are    the      nine 


m 


. 


mm 


trtnt   t 


to 


IE 


t     His     feet?    O    where  are    the     nine,  with   grat-i-  hide  meet? 
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Concluded. 
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i)  where  are   the   ma-ny  who  own  Him  di  -  vine,   But  give  Him  no    glo-ry?  O  where  are 
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JESUS,   OUR    FRIEND. 
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i.  Sweet 'tis  to  sin<_;  of  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  onr  heav'nlj  Praising  Thy  love  so  free,  Je-   us, 

2.  When  Thou  wert  here  below,  Je-sus,  our  heav'nly  Friend  ;  Thou  didst  our  sorrows  know.Ji  riend. 

3.  By    Thy  re-deeming  grace,  Je-sus,  our  heav'nly  Friend  ;  We  hope  to  see  Thy  face,  Je  -  sus,  our  Friend. 
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O,    for  a    heart  to  praise,  Thro*  all  our  earthly  days,   Thy  wondrous  works  and  ways 

Grant  to  each  heart  to  feel,    That  Thou  hast  power  to  heal   And  ( >,  Thyself  re  -  veal,   Je 
Then  will  we   joy-ful  praise, Throughout  e-ter-nal  days,  'i  hy  wondrous  works  and  ways, 
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THE   REAPERS. 

\    HI   I.I..     (  Imrus  arr. 
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i.    Be- hold    the    changing     autumn  lca\.    ,  B     hold  the    fields  of     rip'ning  grai  .her     in     the 

2.    Be- hold    the    har-vest    of     the  Lord  I  Be-hold  the  broad  and  whitening  field  tit  the  call,  send 

;    Why   L  -  dly  stand  ?  there's  work  for  all ;  The  Mas-ter  calls, why  long  -  er   wait  ?  Go,  gath- er    in   both 
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I     >m  valley,  hill,  and  distant  plain. 

forth  the  word, Till  hundred-  fold  the  harvest  \  ields. 
great  and  small,  Make  haste, or  you  will  he    too  late. 
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Then,  i  ite the  ^kies  are  clear, 


Then,  reapers, haste. 


the  skies  are  clear. 
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Concluded. 
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far     and     neai \ie  gnth'ring      in the  gold  tin, 

i     t'.ir     ami  near,  \    ■      gfth'ring     in        the     gold    -    en     grain,  the  gold-en  grain. 
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THERE'S   NONE   LIKE   JESUS. 


I  .  Wight.     Arranged. 
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1.  Children,  there  is  none  like  Je  -  sus,    Fond  and  tender,gentle,kind,  'Honpt  tliefr:  thtopleueus,  Nonelike 

2.  Sweet  the  mother's  fond  ca  ressings,  Kind  the  anxious  father's  care  ;     Sweeter  far  are  fesus'  blessings,  And  lie 

3.  Sn.ike  the  Lord  to  those  around  1 1  mi,  Heaven's  kingdom  is   <>f  such  ;   Men,  not  children  sold  and  liound  Him,  Children 
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'  I  !'■  never  ^leen-.lntt  love-  and  keen-.  I  \\-  lntle  ones  ;i>  ichcN      rare: 
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.,        ,  ,„    •  ,    1  I  le  never  -leens.lmt   nvis  and  keens  1  \\-  little  mus  from    <  >mii Cv    iv   snare, 

>v  il  and  prai<  il  Him  much.  1 
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AS   A    SHEPHERD. 
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H  In  H  .  when  they  Ian.  He  will  tali 

With  the  gen  -  tie    One  shall  stray.  Shephei 
Will  oertake  them  where  they  stray;  Will  restore  each  babe,  for- giv- en,  From  the 
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Where  no  blight  nor   sin  nor    anguish 

lerd  kind.  I  [i 
And  with-  in    the 
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will   at  -  tend  them, Bring  them 

fold   of      heaven   Bring  the  dar-ling 


can. . 
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home 


a-  wake. 
the  fold. 
at    ; 
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As      a  shepherd    JIc   will 


■    # 


^^ 


I        1 


~t 


AS   A   SHEPHERD. 


Concluded. 


FittirJ. 
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lead  them,  I  o  green  pastures  they  shall  go  ;     All  II is  blessings,  as  they  need  them,<  >n  the  lambs  Ho  w  ill  bestow. 
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NO   NIGHT  IN   HEAVEN. 
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i  No  night  shall  be  in  heav'n !  no  gath'ring  gloom    Shall  o'er     that    glo  -  rious  landscape  ev  -  er  i 

a  No  night  shall  be  in  heav'n!  no    sorrows  reign,     No     se    -    cret     an  -  guish,  no   cor-  po-real  ] 

j.  No  night  shall  be  in  heav'n  !0    had      I    faith                   :sl       in      what    the    faith-ful    Witness  saith, 
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No  tears  shall  fall    in     sad- ness  o'er  those  flow'rs.  That  breathe  their  fragrance  thro'   ce-les-tial 
No  shiv'  ring  limbs,  no  bnrn-ing     fe  -  ver  there ;     No    soul's      e  -  clipse,    no  win-ter    <>i     des 
That  faith  should  make  these  hideous  phantoms  flee.    And  leave      no     night, henceforth, on  earth  to     inc. 
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76  ,.,1™.         ONE    DAY    NEARER    HOME. 

- .  <  .1  m."  by  iHrriiii 


\    HULL. 
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i.  O'er  the  hills  the  sun  is    set  -  ting,  And  the  eve  is  drawing  on  ; 
2.  Worn  and  weary,  oft  the  pil-grim  Hails  the    setting;  of  the   sun. 
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Slow  -ly  drops  tin.-  gentle  twi-light, 
l        the  goal  is  one  day  near-  er, 
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For    an  -  oth-cr  day  is    gone. 

And  liis    journey  nearly  done  ; 


Gone  for  aye — its  race  is   o  -  ver  :  Soon  the  darker  shades  will  come  : 
Thus  we  feel  when  o'er  life's  desert  Heart  and  sandal-sure  we  roam  ; 
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Kl  I  k  UK,     Rental »ad lib. 


Still    tis  sweet  to  know  at     eve  -  ning  That  we  re  one  day  nearer  home. 
As   the   twi  -  light  gathers  o'er      us,    We    are   one  day  near-er  home. 
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-  er,         near  -  er, 
•ir,    nearer,      nearer,    nearer. 
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ONE    DAY    NEARER    HOME.      Concluded. 
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One  day  neat  -  ei 
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home; Near-  er,        near  -    er,        One  daj    aear-er     home. 

ir-erhome;     Near-er,  ncir-cr,     nr.ir-cr,  ncar-er,  a    home. 
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3  Nearer  home  !  yes,  one  day  nearer 

To  <>ur  Father's  house  on  high, 
To  the  green  fields  and  the  fountains 

Of  the  land  beyond  the  >k\  : 
1  oi  the  heavens  grow  brighter  o'er  us, 

And  the  lamps  hang  in  the  dome, 
And  our  tents  are  pitched  Mill  closer, 

For  we're  one  day  nearer  home.     Chorus. 


4  "  (  me  day  nearer,"  sings  the  mar'ner, 

As  In-  glides  the  waters  o'er, 
While  the  light  is  softly  dying 

On  his  distant  native  shi 
Thus  the  Christian  on  life's  ocean. 

An  his  light-boat  cuts  the  foam, 
In  the  evening  cries  with  rapture, 

"  I  am  one  day  nearer  home."  Chorus. 


Slott',  ami  -villi  (xfrtssion. 


MEET    AGAIN. 


Music  by  ASA   HUL1 


J~- 


I.  2.  3. 

Meet  again  '   when  life  i-  o'er  ;  Meet  again  !  where  endless  joy  Meet  again  !   how  passing  ^weet. 

Meet  again  '   to  part  no  more  ;  We  shall  taste  without  alloy  :  Friends  long  lost  again  to  meet  ; 

How  it  cheers  the  drooping  heart  Meet  where  SOngS  shall  ne'er  grow  old,  Careworn  souls  by  tempest  driven. 

When  from  friends  we're  called  to  part.  Sweetly  tuned  to  harps  of  gold.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  meet  in  heaven. 
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Is  by  Akthur  C.  Coxe. 
pressione. 
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THE    HEAVENLY    VISITOR. 
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Mu^icby   ASA  HULL. 
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J      I  i  the    si  -  1cm  midnight  watc 

/  II...  :    knocketh,  knocketh,  knocketh,      [Omit..' J    Knocked)  ei  -  eraort 

,   ID  i  with  ruthli  the    hall  and    hut, 

hink  thou  death  will  stand  there!  V.  !;,,:?     [« 

.,-*_•_ 0 0 0 
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'tis  thy  pulses  beat-ing,    'Tis  thy  heart  of  sin  ;    'Tis  the  Spirit's  voice  enti  .ur  in. 

i,  But  the  d  I      sved,  away  the  Saviour  turneth.hdk  kraki  u 
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Him  in, Let  Him  in Tis  the  Holy  Spirit  knocketh,— Rise,  and  let  the  Saviour  in. 

I  el  Him  in.  Let  Him  in. 
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JESUS  WAITS    FOR  THEE.         Music  by  ch.ga.hh.    ;(.) 


i.  [  heard  the  blessed    Saviour  say,  Poor,  wea-ry  child  of     grief, 
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CHORUS. 
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Come   nn-to   me  with  all  your  woes 


rrnc^ 


And    1  will   eive    re    -    lief.  He    call-; and  wai 


1  will  give    re   -    lief. 
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He   calls and  waits 

lie     calls    and     wails    for  tliee, 


He    calls and    waits 

He   calls      and    waits  for  thee, 


U44-U  i 

2. 

I   T  hearkened  to  His  tender  cry, 
*  •  fr   I        And  tremblingly  obeyed  ; 


. — •  "         He  whi  per'd  in  my  listning 

"Thy  random  lias  been  paid."-C//<>. 
3. 
O,  what  sweel  comfort  I  have  found  ; 
OW  calm  and  sweet  my  rest  ; 
freely  I  confide  my  all, 
And  lean  on  Jesus'  breast. — Chorus, 


m  .     7-  0-0  <-»,  w 


conclusion  of    THE  HEAVENLY  VISITOR,    oppositi 

3  Then  'tis  time  to  stand  entreating  Nay,  alas!   thou  foolish  creature. 

1  i:  be  forgo!  ? 


Christ  to  let   thee  in  ; 


u 


At  the  gate  of  heaven  beating. 

Wailing  for  thy  sin. 


Jesus  waited  long  to  know  thee, 
But  He  then  will  know  thee  not. — Chorus. 
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Words  and  Uuac  bv  ASA   HULL 
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y  I  hi  n  o-pen  fount  in  Zi  -    on,  Where  the  living  wi  d  free  by  Judas 

j  J]  son  and  daughter,  Life  e  -  ter-nal  ye  may  have  ;  Come  and  drink  the  living  wa  -  ter 

\  Me  that  drinketh thirsteth m                 >  his  soul                 -  tied  ;  He  shall  dwell  in  peso 

(  li  ne  that  thirst-eth, Christ  can  living  water  give  ;  ^  ou  can  have  it  without  ni 
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There  the  thirsty  soul  ma]  H  and  drink,  thy  soul  shall  live,  Come  and  drink, th) 

Come  and  drink,  thy  soul  shall  lii  shall  live,  shalllive: 

And  -it  down  at  fe-sus'    side.  /    On-lv  drink, thy  soul  shall  live,  On-ly  drink, thv  soul  shall  live  : 

f  shall  live,  ■  1  live ; 
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Only  drink, thy  soul  shall  live. 
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and  drink  the  living  water, Come  and  drink, thy  soul  shall  live. 
an  have  it  without    mon-ej    ■  Irink,  thy  soul  shall  live. 
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To  lhat  fountain  wing, 

Whosoever  w ill,  ma 

ing. 
\'.  r  will,  iht  ■ 

Pilgrim,  1  Z ion's  mountain, 

lasting  lifi 

Hie  tin  i    '  fountain, 

Drink,  0  drink,  ihj  U  live. 

Drink.  0  drink.  Uiy  soul  shall  live,  etc 
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THE    BEAUTIFUL    CITY. 
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i.   beautiful  Zi  -  on,  built  a  -  bove,     Beautiful    cit-y  thnt     I  lovi   '        Beautiful  gates  of  pearly   wl 

2.    Beautiful  heav'n  where  all  is  light,  Beautiful  angels,  cloth'd  in  white;  Beautifulsti 

_;.   Beautiful  crowns  on  every  I  the  conquerors  show ;  Beautiful  robes  the  ransom 
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Beautiful  temple — God  its  light !  He  who  was  slain  on  Cal-  ()    pens  those  pearly  gat 

ful  harps  thro' all  the  choii  .   ["here  shall  I  join  the  cho  .  Worshiping  at     th( 

Beautiful  all  who  enter  there  ;     fhither  1    press  with    ea  -  ["here  shall  my  rest  b 


CHORUS. 


^rirjgiJ'J.ijj^'J^tt 


on, 


Zi 


love  -  ly      Zi  -  on,       Beau  -  ti  -ful     Zi  -  on, 
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I'M   NEARING   HOWE. 
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Music  bv  ASA  HULL. 
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I  in  Hearing  home  !  Life s  wintry  blast  Will  soon  be  o'er,  its  gloom  be  past  ;  O 


rr* 
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ill  gain  the  port  at  last  ; — 

rocks  and  quicksands  intervene,  And  raging  billows   roll  between,     My  kill  will  bring  me  in: — 

3.  These  heav-y  gales  <io   me  no  barm  ;Ter-rif-  ic  storms  do  not    alarm;      My    spir-itn  calm: 
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REFR  VIN. 
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I'm    Hearing,  nearing     home! 
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-      -     -      ing     home r     -      -      -      i! 

my  beau-li  -  ful,     beau-  li  -  fu]  home,     Nearing  my  beau-ti  -  ful,    heav-eu 
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Oh,    I    shall  gain  the  port    at  last  : 
1  .   lot's  skill  will  bring  me  in  : 

My  s])ir  -  it    rests  in  sweetest  calm  : 
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I'm  nearing, Hearing  my  li 

I'm  nearing.nearing  my  home  ! 

I'm  Hearing, Hearing  my  1 

*-    M.    JL  ^V 


-0      W      W 


~j~-J    <s    V 


- 


me,  sweet  home  !  I'll  soon  he  there, 
The  Miss  of  the  redeemed  to  share  ; 

Only  a  few  mo:-  bear: — 

I'm  Hearing,  nearing 

Rei 

ng  home,  nearing  home  I 
Only  a  few  more  storms  to  bear  .■— 
I'm  nearing,  Hearing  my  home  I 
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ON    TO    VICTORY. 
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Music  by  J.   H.  Tknnky. 
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1.  Sa -  I  -iii  » ■  1 1 1  !  war   he     wag-eth;  Ev-'ry    soul   he    nowen-gag-  '  thebat-tle 

2.  Lo !  our  Cap-tain's  word  is    call-ing;  Sol-diersin  -  to    line  are   fall-ing;     On-ward !  en-e- 

3.  Zi  -  on's  hour  of    tri  -  umpn  neareth  ;   fe  -  sns,  Conqueror  now  ap-pear-eth  ;    Ne'er   in  vain  the 
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wild  -  ly      rag  -  eth,     On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry 

mies  fore-  stall  -  ing,    On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry 

word  He  bear -eth;   On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry 
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Vic-   to-   iv  !       vie  -    to-   ry  !     vie     -     to-   ry  ! 
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are   rout  -  ing  !    On!  on!  comrades  shout-ing   Vic-to-ry!  vic-to-ry!  vie  -  to-ry' 
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■.  ■>>  Km*   Hi  l». 
by  Rev.  A.   B.  I 


.' 


IS    THE    STORY    TRUE? 


Mule  Kutv. 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


'•    "  ir  the  blessed    sto  -  ry,       IIou  the  Lord  of  life  and  glo  -  ry 

2.  Hear,  O  hear  His  tender  plead- ing,      Sec,  O  see  the  Saviour  bleed -ine 

3.  Cease,  O  cease  your  bitter  an  -  guish,  Trust  in   Him,  no  longer  Ian  .  guish' 


]>ie<l    uj)  - 
1  '     J   ill  1.  |  {,ir 

Je  -  sus gave  His  li/. 


T 

you, —  Do   you  think  the  sto  -  ry  true? 

you?  0      be-lieve    the  sto  .  ry  true. 

you?  Will    you  prove  the  sto  -   ry  true? 


LMUKUS. 
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Yes, 'tis  true,  iic    dicti  for  you,— ] 

^        'tis  true, 
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ran  -  son)  for  your  sin  ;   With  your  heart  He's  pleading  now,  Will  you   let      the  Sav  -  iour    in  ? 

* rg « j     ,J  '     ft       I 


I .< ■!  Him  in. 


r 


IS   THE    STORY    TRUE?     Concluded. 
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let    Him    in, 
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I  '111  in, 


Let  Him  in, Will  you   let     the    Sav  -  i< mr   in?. 

I    II  in,  1     •   Him  in. 


: : ' 


' ' 


mm 


V 


ULLj, 


II 


HEAVEN    IS    MY    HOME. 


MoJtrato. 


l.v  ASA  HUL1 
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i.     I  m    but     a    stranger  n  ais  my  hi  rth     is      a      des-ert drear,  Heav'n is mj 

2.  What  tho*  the  temp-est  rage,  Heav'nis  my  home  ;     Short     is     my     pil  -  grim-age,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 

3.  There,  at  my  Saviour's  side,  Heav'n  is  my  home  ;         I      shall  lie     glo  -  ri  -  fii  I,    Heav'nismyhi 

,- ,f  >  r  ifff  ,r    rf  ,f  ,  f    f  r  if!  ff.fr    1  ■ 
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Dan-ger  and  sor-row  stand  Round  me  on  ev'-ryhand;  Heav'n  is  my  Fa-ther-land  ;  Heav'n  is  mj 
Time's  cold  and  win-try  blast  Soon  will    be     o-ver-past;         I  shall  reach  home  at  last,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
There  are    the  good  and  blest,  Those  1  loved  most  and  host.  There  too  1    soon  shall  rest,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
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CopjrlgM,  1*74,  by  Am  Hull. 


THE  SHELTERING   ROCK. 


f 


Music  l>v  W.  I    KlKKPATRlCK. 


.  -helt'ring  rock,  and  a  strong  fortress  tow'r,  \\  here  the  weary  and  weak  can  renew  fail. 
-        lis  a    ref-ugeand   rest  thro' thi  of     life,  'Ti .;   a  halm  to  the  soul,  when  dismayed  in  the  strife  ; 


•den     spir-it    may    fly, —  (),    lead  n 
va-tion,  a  stream  nev-er    dry, —  A     -       •  er  than 
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I  the  Rock,  Lead  me  to  the  Ri  I  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than     I. 

Lead,     O,  lead   me  to  the  Rock.O  lead  me,l.<:ad,0,leadme  to  the  Rock,01eadme, 


J~ 


3    "l"is  my  comfort  and  stay,  my  deliv'rer  and   j 

heart  is  o'erwhelm'd  with  the  ills  that  annoy; 
■!   sorrow  i 
O.  lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I.— 


4  When  the  few  joys  of  life  are  all  flitting  away. 
Liki  y : 

W'lu-n  the  shadow  of 
O.  lead  n :  ck  that  is  higher  than  I. — 
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Copjrrljhl,  1S79,  by    V 

.j;<w. 


WAITING,   ONLY   WAITING. 
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M.isic  by  ASA   MULL. 


,     Dn-lvu.ui-in.Mill    the  shadows     Area     lit     tlelong-ergi  ly  wait  -  ing  til]    the  glimmer 

.    On-1  nil    the    an-gels    0  -  pen  wide  the  mys  -  ;  At  the  por-  I  ited, 

j]  On-ly  ».ut  -  ing  till   the  reap-ers,  Have  the  last  sheaf  gathered  home  ;  For  the  summer  time  is   fad 


■nv'\"  ;/■: 


Of  the  day's  lasl  beamsareflown;  Till  the  light  of  earth  is  fad-ed    From  the  heart  once  full  ol  day  ;  I  ill  the 
\\    ,-rs  poor  ana  des-o-late  ;    E-ven  now  I  hear  their  footsteps  And  their  voi-ces  far     a  -  waj  ;   li 
And  the  autumn  lea>  ome ;  Quickly.reapers  gather  The  lasl    ripe  hours  of  my  heai      . 
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starsof  heav'n  are  breaking  Thro"  thetwilighl  softand  graj .  Bi        ng.breaking  thro'  the  twiligh)  -oft  ami -ray. 
call    me    I     am  wait-ing,   On  -  ly  wait-ing    to   o-bey;     Wait-ing,  wait-ing,  On  -  ly  wait  -  ing  to   o-l 
bloom  of  life  is  withered.  And  I'm  ready    to  de- part;    Read-y,     read-y,    I     am   read-y    to    de-part. 
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Worda  by  li.  l<  inf.  hart. 


0   COME,   COME   TO-DAY. 


by  ASA  HULL. 
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i.    Burden'd  soul,  come  si  r  him  call,  "come  un-l  H 

2.     i  ;i    thy  guilt  noi  Tho' un  -  worthy,  He'll  n 
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i  HORUS. 
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I     I     V    v  .     , 

In  His  love  thei  I   thee.  Then  coil  The-  Saviour  a 

Waits  to  bring  thee  thy  reprieve.    Then  come,  come  away,  o    come,  come  av  ^ 
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nCi  Forthemon       a  .  may  l>c  I 

()  come,  come  to-d  ly,  day, 
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3   Full  salvation  Jesus  offi 

Full  redemption  in  Hi>  bli 

e,  accent  the  proffered  pai 
And  be  reconciled  to  God. — Chorus. 
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4  Will  you  come  ':  v 

Will  yon  come  and 

Follow  now  the  Spirit's  lead. 

Come,  for  'lis  your  Lor.  — Chorus. 
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COMING    TO    THE    SAVIOUR. 
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We  have  h  intain  and  plain; 

'Mi  has  touched  our  hearts  bj  i  >mi  i ]  long-er  shall  Thou  call  in  vain. 

\  \\  ming  with  heart-felt  sorrow,  Tl 

/  Thai  we  strayed  so  far  in  the  desert,  Where  [Omit ]  found  nothing  but  sin  and 
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ning,  we  are  coming,  t  Thy  call , 

We  iiir,  Wean  •  H  ■.  call,  at  Tliycall 
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i-ing,  O     re-ceive  us;  We  are  comin  ming  at  Thy  call. 
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3  We  arc  coming,  truly  repentant  : 

All  our  inmost  thoughts  Thou  dost  know: 
O  forgive  our  long  faithless  wand'rings, 

!  Thy  pardon  graciously  bestow. — Ch 
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/      /      s      *      s 

We  arc  coming,  O  bl<  S      "ur, 

l'hy  promises  would 
Trusting  in  Thy  grace  and  Thy  I 

May  our  hear'  supremely  blest. — C 
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THE  ANGEL  AT  THE   PORTAL. 
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Words  and  Music  by  AS<\   HULL. 


fear  not  the- gloom  of  midnight,    I   dread  not  the  storm  at 

fear   not.     O,    I     fear  '  mae wavesof sin ; 


■I! 

I  I     heed  not  the  world's  allurements, W  hik  glory's  bright  star  I    see  ; 
z"  1  I'm  seek-ing  for  joys  im-mor-  tal,  And  crowns  that  the  righteous  win  ;  And  the  Angel    is  waiting  at   the 


M  y       Saviour  can  calm  the  raging 
ne  An-gel     is  waiting  at    the 
I'll    steer  for  the  bright  ?nd  shining 
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I  il  -  lu-mine  a  path  for  me. 
por-tal  Of  glo-ry  to  let  me  in. 
por-  tal  That  the  An-gel  will  ope  for  me. 
por-tal     Of       glo-ry    to   let    me    in. 
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ing,  waiting, 

wait-ing. 


waiting  to  let  me    in  ;  Tor  the 


wau-ing, 
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I  shrink  not  from  I  ross  or  trial, 

I  shun  not  the  narrow  way  ; 
I'll  watch  at  the 

For  i   glii    ps    of  eternal 
I'll  join  in  the  i  ial, 

And  here  will  i 
For  the  Angel  i-  waiting  at  the  portal 

Of  glory  K'  lcl  me  '"■ — Chorus. 
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LOOK    TO    THE    LIGHT-HOUSE. 
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M  by  J.   II.  Tknney. 
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i.     .\     beacon  bright  the  Christian  stands  Upon  the  shore  <>f  time  ;  A    light-house  buill  >>n  solid  i 

\     tow  -or  ln^li  the  Christian  stands,  id  shining  light,  (  *f 

3.  (,.  .  nel    up  -  mi  lif  Be  I  tithful,  tru 
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ro.ir-  its  head  sublime.    Look  !  to  the  light-house.sailor,  It  tellsof  dan-ger 

earth's  dark, gloomy  ni^ht.Lool'  to  the  light-h  the  light-house, 

nigl 
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\  Look  to  the  light-  house. 
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near  I  >k  to  the  light-house,  sailor,  And  guide  thy  ves-sel   clear. 

Look  to  the  light-house,  Look  to  the  light-house, 
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jht,  1879,  by  A«a  Hull. 
K.   Latta. 


THE    WATER    OF    LIFE. 
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CHORUS 


day,  The  wa-terof  life     to       all. 
.  cy      Is    com-ing  to  sin  -  ners  still. 
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me  and  drink!  Come nn-to  me  i 

"  Come  un  -  to  me      and      drink!" 
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drink  ! 
Conic    un 
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an  -y  man  thirst,"  for  livingwa-ter.  "Let  him  -    and  drink!' 
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3  Wherever  a  sinner  dwelleth, 

Though  far  from  the  Lord  away  ; 
The  blessed  Redeemer  calleth, 

H     ,   J]   th  to  them  to-day.  —  Chorus. 


4   The  Saviour  enthroned  in  he- 
Will  not  always  plead  with  men  ; 
Tin-  offer  is  freely  given. 

ie  drink,  never  thirst  again.— ( 
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HERALDS    OF    ZION. 
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Musi,   by  ASA   HULL. 
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I.  Glad  as  the  mornii  i    the  light,     Herald  forth  in  might ;    O    ver  the  mountain, 

-,    Ra,  indsof  ehildl  List    to    the   chil 


ky;  I   5      I      g    |      *    |      *  •  -ft— ^— | 


(  HORUS. 


tathenweep.     Far  and  wide  the  Sabbath  music  roll,    I      ce  and  joy  for  each  be- 
o  -  ver  the  sea,  Crying  lot  help  from  thee. 
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nighted  soul  ;    La-bor  ami  triumph,  God  will  provide,  Tell  them,  tell  them,  tell  them  th 
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3  Fri  unshine,  wide  .i>  its  ray, 

Tidings  >>f  gladness,  haste  <<n  your  ■ 
I!  :aling  the  sorrow,  loosing  the  chain, 
Teaching  that  Christ  shaD  reign . — Chorus. 


4  Clothed  with  salvation,  shielded  with  might, 

Ids  of  Zion,  bear  on  the  light  ; 
the  desert,  waiting  I 
how  the  shadows  flee. — Chows. 
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THE    GOSPEL    CALL. 
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Thel  .u    forfaith-fulla-b'rersin      the  vineyard  of     I  Where  the  ruth-l 

2'     Hark]    a     (  er  the  o  -  cean,  f  rom  the  is  -  ]  ea,    From    the  heathen  and   the 
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Sa  -  tan  lias  been  scatt 'ring  tares  abroad  ;   *Tis  a     call  that  must  be  answered— are  you  re:.  e-gin  ? 

sav  -  age  in  their  dark   i  -  dol  -  a  -  try— "Come  and  help  us  in  our  blindness—  clear  the  mists  of  sin  . 
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CHORUS 
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/"ill  you  spread  the  glorious  Gospel  o'er  a  world  that's  lost  in  sin?   ( 
,et  the  lands  that  lie  in  darkness  see  the  Gospel's  glorious  i 


Let 


£3^ 


Go   and  la     -     -     -     - 

Go    and      la  -  bor  in   the   vineyard,  Ve    that 
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THE    GOSPEL    CALL.      Concluded 


vino    -    -     yard,   Ve   that    love tli  i         id  la 

love  the  S.ivi>"  -  the  vine -yard,  To    (he  world  His  love  proclai 
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Ye 


the 
ili.it 


vine     - 
love  the   S  iv 
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the  vinu  • 


claim  ! 

the     world  His  love    proclaim  I 
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3  But  the  call  fur  help  sounds  nearer,  in  the  city's  noisy  street — 
From  the  friendless  rm<l  the  homeless,  who  with  weary  aching  feet 
Tread  the  ways  of  death  unheeded,  save  by  lli>  all 

That  can  count  the  stars  of  heaven,  and  yet  marks  the  sparrow  die  ! — Chorus. 

4  Lo  !  the  Geld  is  white  for  harvest,  but  the  reapers  they  are  few, 

Ami  the  hand  that  wields  the  sickle  must  he  hold  and  strong  and  true  ; 

For  the  fields  in  which  we  labor  spread  far  over  sea  and  land, — 

"  Preach  my  Gospel  to  all  nations,"  was  the  Saviour's  great  command  ! — Chorus. 

5  All  around  us  and  about  us  there  is  work  for  us  to  do — 

We  that  call  the  Lord  our  Saviour  must  e'en  labor  for  Tlim  too  ; 

Till  our  day  of  life  is  over, — then  how  great  is  the  reward 

Of  the  faithful  who  have  labored  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord  ! — Chorus. 
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Chttr/ully. 


WORK  WHILE  THE  DAY  LASTS. 
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ire  lone-ly  hearts  to   cher- ish, While  thed  !  by; 
here  are  wea-ry  souls  that  per  -  ish, While  thed 

There's  no  time  for  i  -  die  scorn-ing,  While  thed  -  ing  by  ; 

2-  j    i                 ^e  be   like   the  morning,  While  thed  »  -  ing  by; 


If    a   smile  we  ■  w,    ) 

I 
O,    the  world  is    full 
Full  of    sad  and 


O,  the  good  we  all  may  do,  While  the  days  an 

Whiletheda  ngby. 


y,  Whiletheda] 
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Do 


all 


the  good  you  can,  While  the  days  are 


bv. 


All  the  loving  links  that  bind  us, 
While  the  days  are   g 

behind  us, 

While  the  day-  are  | 
But  the  seed  of 

in  -hade  and  shine  will  grow, 
Anil  will  keep  our  he 

|e  the  davs  are  going  by. 
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Words  by  Rev.  B.  A    1! 
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BLESSED    ARE    THEY. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  Tennev. 
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ire  they  thai  do  Il>>  command 

ire  they  that  do  His  commandment 


c<l     arc  I  hey  ; 

ed    arc  they  ; 

arc  they 

Blessed  are  i! 
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i ;  ire  ihev, 


a 
Je  -  SUS   will  lake  ' 
Je  -  SUS  will     gen  -  tly 
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(MORIS. 


crown  of  bright  glory  That  fadeth    not    a  -  way.  ) 

when  life  is    o  -  •  day.    J- 

ng  the  nar-row  way.   ) 
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Bless-ed   are    they, 


- 
Blessed  are  they, 


Blessed  are  they, 


Blessed  are    they 


His  commanrlmc;  ' 

Bles    -     - 


I    are  they, 
ed        are  they. 
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Is  by  James  Nicholson 


UNDER   HIS   WINGS. 
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i      |„     God     Ihavefounda    re- treat,  Where    I   can   se-cure- ly     a 
'     |  it  the  ter-ror  by  night;  No      ar-row  can  harm  me  by  day  ; 

The    pes- ti-lence  walking  a -bout,  When  darkn<  -tied  a-broad, 


refuge,  nor  rest  so  com- 

.<.  has  cover'd  me 
nev-er  compel  me   to 


V 

plete,  And  here  I  in-  tend  to 
quite;  My  fear^  He  has  driv-en 
doubt  The    presence   and  pow  -  er 


re   - 

a    -    way. 

of       I 


O,  what  comfort  it  bring's.as  my  soul     sweetly 
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I    am 
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safe    from    all 

dan  -  ger  while 
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un  -  der    His  ' 
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The  wasting  destruction  at  n<> 

No  fearful  (<•:< 
With  Jesus,  my  soul  doth  commune, 

His  perfect  salvation  I  sing.  —  (~twri4S. 

A  thousand  may  fall  at  m\ 

Ten  thousand  fall  at  my  right  hand  ; 
re  me  His  «  ings  an  le, 

Beneath  them  in  sal  L — Chorus. 
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JESUS    DIED    FOR    ME 
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nell,  arr.  by  A^a  Id  i  i  . 
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i.  Jesus  sought  and  saved  me,  W  I;    In  the  fountain  la\  -filed  ; 

a.    All  unclean  tie  found  me,  Poor  an  He  threw  around  m 

3.     Saviour,    I'hine  for-ev-er,     1  would  wholly     be;         Let  me    never,   nev-<  ;   serving 
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the  eyes  50  tearful,    Bade  the  anguish  cease,     \u  1  thi   h  arl   so  fearful,  Filled  with  heav'nly  | 

Hush'd  the  cry  ol  ;ht  me  to  re  Vnd  to  songs  of  gladness   Tuned  my  heart  and 

ing  on    Thy  beauty    Will  my  time  em -ploy  ;     Toil    1-    more  than  duty.     'Tis  my  brightest  joy. 
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CHORUS. 
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All  my  song  shall  l>e,    "  Jesus  died  for    me,"       Never  sweeter  song  was  sung,  Than  '"Jesus  died  for  me. 
lie,  for  n 
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W'.rds  by   Samui'.i.  Callan 


MERCY'S    GATE. 
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Music  by  ASA   IP 
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There  are  joys  we  fondly  cher-ish,  While  we  tread  this  vale  of  earth  ;  There  are  those  that  never  per  -  ish. 

All  who  share  the  bliss  of  heav-en    En-ter'd  in   at  mercy's  gate;  Thro' the  grace  by  Te-sus  giv  -  en, 

i  may  have  its  many  pleasures,  They  are  fleeting  as   a      day;  But    a-bove  are  dearer  treasures, 

In    the  path  of  right  and  du  -  ty     Man-y   ill                our  fate ;  But    re  -  lig-ion  has  a    beau-ty; 


But  m  heavn  they  have  their  birth.  )T    ,  ,  ■     , 

....       ,  i  ■ .   u      i  ■  i  1-L>1  us  ever  strive  to  en 

1  hey  have  reach  d  then  high  estate.  ) 

i  shall  never  pass  a  -  w  a)  .  / 


ter,        Nev- 


the  morrow  wait  ; 


^m 


found  at  mercy's  gate.      ) 


Let  us  strive  to  en  -  ter, 
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Nev-er  for   ihc   mor-row  wait ; 

•'•ft  ifef- 


v — •   ^    * 


tf  »i 


#4  i  n  ii-J.^J  Jijk js^m  J i J —  ^=n 


Strive  to  enter,  strive  to  en-ter,  En-ter  in  at  mercy's  gate. 
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Up  the  hill  ascending 

With  our  eyes  upon  the  goal, 

Let  the  world's  allurements  never 
Cause  I.-  'he  soul. 

Soon  our  toil  will  here  be  ended, 
Bright  rewards  for  us  await, 

When  to  Him  \vc  are  ascended, 
Who  has  opened  mercy's  gate. 
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THE    SAVIOUR'S    LOVE 
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i .   I  (ear  Sav  •  i  ler  -  ful   and     free, 

2.  Give    us        a      deep-ei      love,  Thai  loves    fhy    love    a  ■ 


k):" 


S   +    ~  +    r 


LH 


""" 


— ^   i   >    H     i/   i     u 


all     hopi 

-  » — +  _  »- 


- 


(in  i 


weakest  child, Who  upward  looks  to   Thee  ?       O    love'    O  wondrous  love !  O  love  thai 
earth-ly  gain,  This  wondrous  gifl  to    own. 
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A   love  that  covers  all  my  mii-,  And  makes  me  free  in  Thee. 
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3  Thee  only  would 

Be  this  our  constant  aim. 
To  lose  all  thought  of  self  in  Thee, 
And  glorify   Thy  name. — Chorus. 

4  Then  beautify  ib,  Lord. 

And  may  we  meekly  sh 
Our  hearts  to  be  Thy  temple-home, 

Where  love  shall  ever  flow — Chorus. 
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102  WILLING 

Words  by  D.  D.  Bick,  D.D. 


HEARTS  AND  READY  HANDS. 


Music  by  ASA  HULL. 


E- den's  blooming  bow'rs.Whil  lightful  summer 
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we  can    not  plant  our  cottage    'Mid    an    . 

we  can    not  win    a       ti  -  tie     To  enwreathe  our  humble  name  ;    If    w. 

we  can   not  read  the    fu-ti  re,  Whet!  I    or  woe 
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We  can  con  -  ■      Willing  hearts  and  ready  hands. 

tl.    God  will  prize  the  humble  1 
W    canlove  and] 
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Day  declineth,  night  is  near  ; 

i  and  suff'ring  ; 

'   the  pearl)  :"g  ; 

W  to  the  land  of  love. 
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Words  l.v  W.   II.  Bbi  i  amy. 


WAIT,    AND    MURMUR    NOT. 
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i.  The  home  where  changes  nev- er  c  pain,  nor  sorrow,  toil,  nor  care;  bright  and 

2.  Yet,  when  bow 'd  down  beneath  the  I  heav'n  ordain 'd  thine  earthly  lot,  Thou  yearn 'st  to  reach  that 
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blessed  home;  Who  would  not  fain  be   rest-ing  there  ?    Wait,  meek-ly   wait,     and    murmur  not,    and 
blest  a  •  bod  ,  Wait,  meek-ly  wait,  and  mur-mur  not. 
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murmur  not,  and  murmur  not ;  Wait,  meekly    wait,  and  murmur  not,  O,    wait,  and     mur-mur  not. 


m 


5. 


)QC 


^ 


*:  * 


.  ■*-  *■  >  *-  ..* 


.  -«-  -«- 


£ 


F^F 


3  If  in  thy  path  some  thorns  arc  found, 

Oh,  think  who  bore  them  on  III-,  brow; 
If  grief  thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found, 
They  reached  a  houer  than  thou. — Chorus. 


4  Toil  on,  nor  deem,  though  sore  it  be, 
One  sigh  unheard,  one  prayer  forgot  ; 
The  day  of   rest  will  dawn  for  thee  ■ 

Wait,  meekly  wait,  and  murmur  not. — Chorus 
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Words  bj  Dr.   11.  B 
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Thus  would  1    :       '  -  theearth  and  it.  toiling,     On  -  ly  reenter,!  by  what    I 

ermay  pass  from  his  O     -  ly  remem  ««"*• 
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On-lv    rem  On  -  ly  remembered  by  wl  ly  remember 
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3  Only  the  truth  that  in  life  I  have  -poken, 

ed  that  on  earth  I  have  sown. 
These  shall  pass  onward  when  I  am  forgotten. 
Fruits  of  the  harvest  and  what  I  have  done. — Cho. 


.  O    when  the  Saviour  shall  make  v 

VThen  the  bright  crowns  '"• 

Then  will  His  faithful  aiul  v 

All  be  remembered  for  what  they  have  done.— C .ho. 
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WALK   IN   THE   LIGHT. 


Music  by  Gr.n.  C.   II    SC. 
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1.  Walk  in  the  light  the  Lord  hath  giv'n,  To  guide  thy  steps  a  •  right ;    His  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it  sent  from  heav'n, 

2.  Walk  in    the  light  of  gospel    truth, That  shines  from  God's  own  word;  Al  uideinear-ly 

II      f  yifa^-f  ..  f  i  *_  •    M    •    *     -|L^K_.>-E±-fr->-i-E- 


Walk in    the 

'■'■     k  in  the  light,  in      the 
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ful  light  of  God. 


Walk  in   the  light,  the  light  of   G 
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W.ilk  in  the  li.^ht  !  though  shadows  dark, 

Lik  cross  thy  way  : 

Darkness  will  Bee  before  the  light 

Of  God's  eternal  day. — Chorus. 
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Walk  in  the  light  !   and  thou  shall  know 

The  ! 
The  fellowship  so  sweet  below. 

In  heav'n  will  sweeter  l>e. — Chorus 
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STAPLES. 

Modcrato. 


THE   SAVIOUR'S   CALL. 


Music  by  ASA   HULL. 
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,    'Tis   re-sus  calls  "Come  unto  me,"  Thou  weary  one. when  sins  di 

2    'Tis  Je-sus  calls.  "Come  unto  me,"   His  voice  oft  whispers  in  thy  ear;Thoughh«    v 
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And  free-ly    all    thy  guilt  confess.  I   'Tis  Je-sus   calls thai  sweel 
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y  care.  \ 


And  cast  a-  side  thy    ev  -  'ry 
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'Tis  Je-sus  calls, 


-*—*—*- 


?      #    >     # 


r 


-# — # 


k*   V  V 

v  -  h 


all 


.  1     _      ITJ.  1...«    «.«     »  r«-.t       An^l   l^irn  r»f     I  I  1111       I  lit-       1     1  \  111:'      \\   ..\  . 


m 


j      Down  at     the  cross,  His  love  en-treat,  And leam of  Him*  the   Living  Waj 
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3  'Tis  fesus  calls  ;  Thougli  racked  with  pain. 
He'll     lOthe  thy  anguish,  give  thee  peace; 
Thou'll  seek  all  other  helps  in  vain  ; 
The  gospel  only  can  release. — Chorus. 


4  'Tis  Jesu  '  '.  now  be  i 

i  nt,  0  heart  of  stone,  relent ! 

Accept  the  offered  sacrifice, 

And  of  thy  sins  at  once  repent.  —  Chcrus* 
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CopyHjtil,  H79.  by   A«»   HULL. 

Words  bv  Rev.   II.    R.    I  hickett. 


SAVED,    FULLY    SAVED. 
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saved  by  the  blood  of  the    Lamb, —  Y; 
_        _  med  from  death  and  the  j  is  the  arm  that  1 
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ng  ili  it  Jesus  is  Saviour  ind  I  ord,  Trusting  done  in  His  n  [me.       \  I  made  alive, 

Precious  the  blood  tha  ml  clean,  Great  w 
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praise  of  His  nai 
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3  Saved!  saved!  saved!  numberedwith  those  who  believe;  4  Saved!                                 r  from  Christ  will  I  roam; 

W  ritten  my  name  in  the  Lamb's  book  of  life  ;  Death  with  it.  fetter    cannot  '  ind  m 

Armed  and  equipped  for  the  war  and  the  strife.  Mansions  of  glory  aw  til  me  il  last, 

Daily  His  grace  I  receive.— Chorus.  Angels  will  welcome  me  home.— Chorus. 
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I   REST   IN   THY  LOVE. 


■  NDERS. 
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.  lone    i  ■'      -   nour, Thy  love  is   the  them 

1.  While  way-worn  and  wea-ry      I    J«"-"? .»  our  to  Thee 'neath  Thy  cross  wUl  1    . 

2.  While burden'd  with  sor-row,and    la««id with  woe    De rs       «'■  ,      fi  . 

3.  While  struggling  f,  the  he*     of     he  sU.f^Dea  *■»    u    1  who , 

4.  And  when— all  the  pangs  of     mor-i  ...      _      »      . 
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Thy  smile    is    my    bea-con,    ^ 
1 '  think   of  Thy  sor-row  and 


onward 
anguish 
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is   my    shelter,     I 
yieldat  Thy   bidding  my 
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I'll  dwell  with  the  pui 
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CHORUS. 
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I        rest       in      Thy       love,.        . . .. .  '        '«        fhy  J%ft  ^  ^ 
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I    REST   IN      HY    LOVE. 


Concluded. 
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y,     I      ret     in  Thy  love,     Rest   in   Thy    love yes,  rest    in    Thy     love 

Kt-^t    in  T\ 


»,:-.-a=s=t 


■• 


S 


I     I     1    '* 


ll'NKV    F.     I.YTK. 


9 


7^7. 


p  r 


&-A 


THE   EVENTIDE. 
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i.     A  -  bide  with    me!  Fasl  falls  th<  -       i  -tide 


I       l,u  iih  me    a  - 

■'■    Not     a  b  —a    part- ing  word;    But    as  Thou  dwell  'st  with  Tl 

}.      I     need  rhypres-ence    ev-'ry   pass  ing   hour;   What  but  Thy  grace   can    foil   the  terni 
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Thy  grace 
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vVhen  -  fail,  and  lee,       II   lp    of     the    help!   -.     O,     a  -  bide    with    me! 

•' '  -mil-  l-ing,  pa- tient,  f  ree,    Come   not    to      sojourn,  but     a  -  hide    with    me  I 

Who   like  Thy.  guide  and  stay  can    be?     Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,   O,     a  -  bide    with    me! 
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Copyrigbt,  1814,  by  An  Hi  ll. 


OPEN    THE    DOOR. 


Music  by  Dr.  J.  B.  Hkkbext. 


Some  a 


i    Op  i  the  children,  Tend.  ~ 

1     ,    I   ilfrom   :.,  ■  l.lace,of ■■>. 

.    Open  the  door  for  the  children,  i  'T  ™  iiul  so  '  tllL'm- 

-•  ,  Bid  them  Sit  down  to  the  banquet,  Teach  them  your  beauli  ul  ......  soi^s.  ir.)) 
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Some  are  so  hungry  and    cold  ;        0 
that  grace  may  be  given  ;     O 
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nen  the  door  for  the  children,  Gather  them  u 
:  e  e  door  for  the  children,  Theirs  is  the  k. 
.  'pen  the  door  for  the    children,     Gather   them  in  -  to   tin 
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gather  them  in,  Gather  ther 
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i-to  the    fold 
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Open  the  door  for  the  children  ; 

Take  the  deal 
Point  them  to  truth  and  to 
.  them  to  I 

less, 

Some  are  ~o  hungry  and  cold  ; 
Op,  ;i  3ie  children. 

Gather  them  into  the  fold. — Chcrus. 
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Words  by  Mrs.    K.   R.   V. 


OUR    HOME    OVER   THERE. 

I     lit  time. 


pg^Si 


Music  by  J.   W     \ 


111 


Jin  th.it  bes 
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au  -  ti  -  ful  homo  o-ver  there, 
am  -  a- rath  blooms  ever  fair, 

t    r:ff  f> 


f=£=2 


RUS. 


*  ^ 


■  side  of  ■  r  of    Life, 


[Omit 


r 

.  |       Is  no  mt  .  i 


#    # 


*=*= 


3 


•      * 


o    ^ 


=iT£ 


;; 


W^i^'ij  ;';i^^( 


N 


^^^ 


sigh-ing,  nor  strife.  Where  the  am-aranthbl nsev-erfair,  ev-erfair,  i 
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ful  place   o  ■  vcr  there,     O  -  ret  there,  o  -  ver  there,  o     ver  th  i  there. 
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2  The  now  glorified  saints  over  there, 

They  once  suffered  and  toil'd  here  below  ; 
Now  exalted,  Christ's  triumph  they  share, 

Sin,  uor  anguish,  uor  death  ever  know. — CA*. 
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3   They  have  gone  to  their  home  over  lliere, 
Where  the  city  is  glorious  and   bright. 
And  the  crowns  of  the  victor  they  wear, 

And  our  God  and  the  Lamb  are  the  li^ht. — CAj. 
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w„d,b,»tap.««p.^    THE    GLORIOUS   TREASURE. 
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h  i  How  it  doth  my  spir -it  cheer;  What  hath  earth  Iflo 
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(   HORUS,  a  little  faster. 
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*whal    tores  of  wealth  are  here!  Blessed    Bi  -  We  !  Blessed   Bi-ble  !  God's  own  book  to  mor-ta 
Till   his  way  was  cheered  by  this. 
Speaking  life    as    from  the  dead. 
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Precious  tidings  of  salvation.Glorious  chart  and  guide  toheav'n. 
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4  Blessed  Bible  !  I  will  hide  thee 

Deep — \  i  in  my  ,ieart  ■ 

Thou  through  all  my  life  shah  guide  me. 
,  we  will  not  part.— Lho. 

5  l'art  in  death"-     No,  never  '  never  ' 

Through  death's  vale  I'll  lean  on  thee  . 

Then  in  world-  al><>v<.-  forever 

Sweeter  still  thy  truihs  shalt  be.— Cko. 
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NO   BOOK   IS   LIKE  THE  BIBLE. 
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1     x  ''•      is  like  the    Bi     ble,   For  childhood,  youth  and  age;  Our    du  -  ty,  plain  and  sim-pli 

-     I  :   man'scr    -a     tion,  His  sad,    pri-me-val    fall;        [I      tells    of  man's  re-dem] 

more  ;    Our  life     is    like 
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Semi-chorus. 
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find   on   ev  -  'i  j 
Christ, who  died  for  all 

will  soon  be  o'er  ,   Bui 
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It    came  by   in  -  spi  -  ra  -  tion  :  A    light    to  guide  our  way,  A  voice  from  Him  who 

In     sa  -  cred  words  of  wisdom  It     bids    us  watch  and  praj  mc  to 

•  f     "  ••  fol-low  The  counsel  God  has  giv-en,  We  then  may  hope  with 
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Fuu.    CHORUS. 
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gave    it,     Re  -  prov  -  ing  when  we  stray.  No  hook    is  like  the     Bi  -  ble,  The  bless  -  ed  book  we 'love, 
\c  -  SUS,  The     Life,   the  Truth, the  Way. 
["a    sing  His  praise  in  heaven. 
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glo  -  ry.       It     lead-     to  God  a  -   hove. 
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BOUNDLESS 


LOVE. 
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Mu*ir  bv  ASA  BUI  I. 
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)     the  love  of  Christ  is  boundless.  Wid-er  than  the    i 

2  >)    the  love  of  Christ  is  deep-er  Than  the  dark-est, bla< 

3  ()     the  love  of  Christ  is  high-er  Than  our  as  -  pi  -  ra  -  lions 
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In     the  welcome  "  w 

And  it  bids  ead. 
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sinner,  It  hath  found  out  even    ine. 
i    -  ven     1     am  counted  in. 
nearer,  E  -  ven    me  who  strayed  50  far. 
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ven  me,  yes  !  e-vcn 

ven    I,    yes  !  e-ven 

e-ven 
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H  In  -  jah  !  hal-le-lu  - 

•  hal-le  -  lu  - 

Hal  le-lu     jah  I  hal-le-lu  - 
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It  hath  found  out  even  ine. 
1.  -  ven  I  am  counted  in. 
E  -  ven  me  '•■ 
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ah!   It     hath  found  out  even 
ah  !   E  -  ven       I      am  counted 
1       ven  me  who  -t raved  so 
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far. 
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0  this  love  i^  everlasting. 
Naught  has  power  to  break  the  lie  ; 
One  with  Christ,  I  all  inherit, 

1  am  H    ,  yes!  even  I. 

Even  I,  yes  I  even  I  ; 

I  am  His,  yes  !  even  I. 

Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  I 
am  His,  yes!  even  1. 
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i.    Wea-ry,wand'ring  child  ol    i     f,  Hear  the  Saviour's  pleading  call,       Whoforsinn  1  to 

2.  W'li.ii  i !  !      il.unclean.and  stain'd  with  sin,  Je  -  su  all  the  time 
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save  you  from  the    fall, 
make  and  keep  you  clean. 


O    believe  Him,  O    receive  Him, Christ  in  mercy  bids  you  come  ; 

bids  you  come  ; 
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O  believe  Him,    O    receive  Him, — In  thy  sins  no  lon-ger   roam. 
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3  In  thy  course,  O  wand'rer,  pai 
Listen  to  i  of  love, — 

Christ  the  Saviour  pleads  thy  i 
In  the  courts  of  heaven  ab 
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4  And  when  life's  great  race  is  run. 
And  thy  conflicts  all  are  ) 

thy  victory  von, 
you  His  at  last 
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I  WILL  KNOCK  AT  THE  DOOR. 
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Music  by  Rev.  D.  C.  Johk. 
s      v,-| ^ 
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i.  The  mistakes  of  my  life  are     ma-ny,    And  the  sins  of    my  heart  are  more;      I   can  scarce-ly       see     fur 
2,   I'm  the  low- est   ofthosi  Him  ;  I'm  the  weakest  of  those  who  pray ;    But  I  come  just  as  Me    has 
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CHORUS. 
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eping.    But  still    I  will  knock  at  the  door.  )   Come  in,         come  in,        weary  one,  come  in,       Come 

id  me,    And  He  will  not  turn  me    a-v  Comein,  comein,  weary  one,  come  in, 
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in,       weary  one,        The  Saviour  bids  you  come  in 

Come  in ,  weary  one. 
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3  The  mistakes  of  my  life  are  many. 

And  my  spirit  is  faint  with  sin  ; 

w,  I  lu-.ir  Thee  whisper, 
1       oe  in,  weary  one,  now  come  in. — Chorus. 

4  All  my  sin-  Jesus  will  forgive  me  •. 

All  my  stains  He  will  wash  av  - 
\\  d  the  feel  that  so  oft  have  stum! 

Shall  tread  thro'  the  bright  gate  of  day Chorus 
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THE  BANNER  OF  TRUTH 
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Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  Point-ing  to    the    sky,  Waving  wand'rers  onward  ro  their  homeson  high  ; 
Je  -  sns,  Lord  and  Mas-ter,  At    Thy  sa-cred  feet,  Here  with  hearts  rejo 

All   our  ^'..i>>  'H  -  reel    us  In     tin-  waj  we  c-to  -  riou    O-vei    ev  •  *iy     : 

Then  with  saini  s  and  Vngi  Is  May  we  join   a  -  bove,    Offering  pray'rs  and  prai  >es  A;  Thy  throne  of 
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Journeying  o'er  the  Glad-ly  iluis  we    pray,  And  with  hearts  u-  nit-  ed   Take  our  heav'nward  way. 

Oft  -  en  have  we    left  Thee,  Often   gone  a  -  stray,    Keep  us,  mighty  Sav-iour,  In    the   n.u  -  r<>\\  way. 
Bid  Thine  Angels  shield  us  When  the  storm-clouds  lower ;  Pa  us  In  the  last  di 

When  the   toil    is      o  ■  ver,  Then  comes  rest  and  peace,  —  fe-sus  in    Hisbeau-ty;    Songs  that  nev-er  < 
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Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  Pointing  to     the   sky,     Wav-ing  wand'rers  on-ward  To  their  homeson  high 
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THE    MESSENGER    OF    PEACE, 


Music  by  L.  L.  Mcntzek. 


i.    0  -ver  the  hil-low-,,  o 

•ththegn  >d-speed  un-to  us  here  ;     Bidding  us    la- 

iting  our  pleasures  all  things  but  loss;  Winning  the  li 

,im-  warm  hand  nd  ami  holy.binding  two  . 
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safe   to  tli 

learning  to    wait,  Working  for   J  :ar-ly  and  Lite, 

B    ir-er    of    tid - ings, welcome  shall  lit-. 

i  one   ar  -  my,    let     us    be   true. 
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ver  the  bil 


ver 
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O     -         -        ver  the     sea, 

0  -  ver    the   bil-lows  and     o  -  ver    the   sea, 
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Friends  ....     of  the  chil      -     dren      wel     - 
Friends  of  the  children  here  hall  be.     Friends  of  the  childu 
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THE   MESSENGER  OF   PEACE.     Concluded. 
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mis,  faithful  and  true,  Hearts  full  of  -  e  waiting  fi 
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Music  by   ASA  HULL. 
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LET  YOUR    LIGHT  SHINE. 


Sprightly. 


i.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine  with    a  clear,  pure  light,     T.ikc   a   lit  -  lie   can  -  die    burning     in 
2.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,  first    of    all      for    Him;  Well  He  knows  and  sees  it,     if     our   light 
j.    fe  -  sus  bids  u->  shine, then,  for  all        a-round  ;      Many  kinds  of  dark-ness   in    the  world 
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In    the  world  is  darkness,  so    we 

11       oks  down  from  heav-en  to  see 

Sin,  and  want,  and   sorrow  ;  s 
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must  shine,    You    in  your  lit  -  tie  cor-ner,  and 

us     shine.    You    in  your  lit  -  lie  cor-ner,  and 

must  shine,    You    in  your  lit  -  tie  cor-ner,  and 
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mine. 

mine, 
mine. 
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WHEN  THE  MISTS  HAVE  CLEARED  AWAY. 
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Words  arranged  lur  tfa 


Music  by  S.  J.   Vail. 


IP^P 


i.  When  the  mists  have  roll'd  in  spl           I       n  the  beau  -  ty  of    the   lulls,  And  the  sun-shine,warm  and  tender, 

2.  If    we   err        in  hu -man  blindness,  And  for  -  get  that  we   arc   du-t;  II"    we    mis-,    the  law  of   kind: 

3.  When  the* mists  shall  rise  a-bove  us      As    our   Fa-therki  to  face  with  those  that  love  us, 
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Falls    in    beau  -  ty  on     the    rills,   We  may  read  love's  shining   let-ter  In     the  rain  -  bow  of    the  s 
1  we  strug  -  gle  to     be   ju                 -y  wings    of  peace  shall <  that  cloudsoui 

We   shall  know  as   we   are  known.  Just  be  -  yond  the  darkened  si  <  Id-en  fringe  of  day; 
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We  shall  know  each  other  bet-ter,    When  the  mi>ts  have  clear'd  away.     We  shall  know 

the  wea  -  ry  watch  is    o-  ver,    And   the   mists  have  clear'd  away. 
We    shall  see    its  wondrous  brightness, When  the  mists  have  clear'd  away. 
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WHEN    THE    MISTS.      Concluded. 
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Ncv  •  er  more     to  w.ilk   a  -  lone,      In   the  dawn  in^  of    the  morning,  Whenthe  mi 
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THE    CHRISTIAN   HERO. 
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i.  Live    on   the  E 

2.  Watch  on  the  field  of 

3.  Pray    on  the  Geld  of 

I  Die     'in  the  fi 

■0-        h       fc 


bat-tie '       Be    ear-nest  i  ;    Stand  'irage, 

bat-tie!      The   foe    is   ev  -  'ry  -  where,     Hi      G  -  ery  darts  fly    ihick-ly, 
bat -tie  I     God  works  with  those  who  pray;   Hismight-y   arm  can  m 

'Tis    no  -  ble  thus    to    die;         God  smiles  on  val  -  iant  sol-diers,- 
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Ami    Strug  -  Lilc    for  the   right. 

Like  lightning,  thro'  the   air. 

And  make  11^     win  the   day. 

Theii  is  on   high. 


Live,       live,  live  I       live     on      the    fiehl       of    bat  -  tie. 


Watch, 
Pray, 
Die, 


watch, 
pray, 

.lie'. 


die  ! 


Watch  on 

on 

Die     on 


the 
the 

the 
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field      of    bat -tie. 
field      of    bat  -  tie. 

.it  -tie. 
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U  revised  by  ASA  HULL. 


TRUST   IN    COD. 
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ASA   HULL. 
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i.  What  tho' the  fig-tree  blossoms  not,  Nor  fruits  a-dorn  the  ol-ivc  grove?  Whattho'  it  be  my  fearful  1 
2.  '  1'is  sure-ly  in  His  love  a-  lone  The  Lord  our  God  His  judgments  sends  ;  In  all  His  ways  is  mercy  sh 
3      I      know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  ;    I  know  that  He  ascends  on  high;     InloveHi    children  H 
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'Midst  barren  vines  and  fields  to  rove  ?  Tho' bleating  (locks  no  more  I  herds  within   the  stall  ap- ] 

Throughout  the  earth's  remotest  ends.     So     let    us  then  our  banners  raise, To    all  the  world  His  love  pnx  ; 

And  wipes  the  tear  from  ev'ry    eve.       Ho-san-na  to  His  name  I'll  sing,  In  whom  suchgi  .ave  found; 
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Vet    still    in  God  my  trust  shall  be,   I'll  serve  Him  mora  from  love  than  fear. 
The  God   of  our  sal-va-tion praise,  With  triumph  in  His  ho  -  ly    name. 
My    light,  my  joy,  my  ev - ery thing  ;  Let  saints  and  men  I lis  praise resound. 
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O, praise  11  is  Dime  !  1 1  is  glories  sing  1 
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TRUST   IN   GOD 
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Concluded. 
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ihall  tune  yoor  voice  ;  Behold  He  Rigni  your  God  and  h 


■#-■#-.  -#-♦•*-.  'TN 


^ 


:  : , 


-&XL 


,         * — « — ,  -*1 — ,  *  *    " 


>     << 


P 


('  A<»  Mull. 

■  .  T.   I.  Sin  i  row.     Vn 


TAKE  THE   FORT. 


Music  bv     I      II.    ROSBNCRANS 


'-■'■'■.■.:m 


1    U  p  f  P  "    P 


(  Come  and  join  the  inarch  for  glory,  Bear  a  no-ble  part  ; 

l  l!i  iiiy  the  bless  ed  "  old, old  story  "  [Omit ]    Home  to  ev-'ry  heart. Take  the  fori of  sin  and 
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;on  ; T  -; for  Christ  our  Saviour, And  win  a  star-ry  - 
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2  Take  the  Bible,  precious  treasure,     3  Take  the  heln  4  God  of  i>*!tle>  will  defend  us, 


Faith  shall  be  our  shield  : 
iw  Jesus,  do  1 1  is  pie  1 

N    rer,  never  yield, — Chorus. 


\n  I  (lie  Spirit'^  sword  : 
he  truth  to  ev'i  y  nal 
Battle  for  the  Lord.  —  ( 


ur  help  «  i 

[tend  us, 
And  conduct  us  home. — 
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STAND   UP   FOR  JESUS. 


\'.        is  by  R.  Torrey. 


M  by  ASA    I 
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i  fesus,  Christian,  stand,  Firm  as  a  rock  or  the  waves  of  sin  thai 

istian  stand  !  Sound  fori  and  land  I 
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CHORUS 


Like  raging  floods,  around  tin  3  and  up  for  Je-sus,   no-bly  stand,  Firm  as   ?.  rock  on  .mill 

Till  all  the  world  shall  own  Him  Lord. 
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j^    ^"'Tv*  I  J       I ! — Tl    Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ! 
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Stand  Up,  His  righteous  cause  defend.  irbtd  Friend 
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Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ! 
&         Soon  with  immortal  I 

p— I      We'll  dwell  for  aye,  life' 
C,    I      In  realms  of  ligh:  rignt 

shore. — Chorus. 
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FOR    YOU    AND    ME 


12? 


M       .     I   .     I.    I  !       I 


1  .]::;:\;;;:\.^m 


There  is  .i  mansion  bright  and  fair.Foryou  and  me  ;   There  is  a  welcome  waiting  there  For  you  and   me: 
There  is  a  garment  clear  as  light,    For  you  and  me;   There  is  .a  robe  of  u  and   me: 

There   is  ,i  ta-ble  richly  spread  Foryouand  me;    There  is  a   full  sup-ply  of  bread  For  you  and 
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Why  homeless,then,andwand'ring  wide, Since  Jesus  doth  a  place  provide,  For  you,  0   sin  -  ner,  you  ami  me. 

O  why  on  rags  a  thought  bestow.  Since  Christ  hath  raiment  white  a  0    sin-ner,you  and  me. 

Then  why  in  want  and  sore  disti  [esus  doth  all  things  pi  ,  O  ,  .    u  and  me. 
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Ritard. 

h      h 


s     s 


,-H 


For  you.        and   me.         For  you,  yes,  you  and  me ;  For  you        and  me,  youandme. 

For  you  and  me,  lor  von  and     me:  tor  you  and  me. 
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THERE   IS  WORK   FOR 


ALL. 
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\      long  as  we  live  in  th  We    all  can  find  something  to  d 

^    I   i    words  which  the  Master  once  spake.To  those  who  would  I  I  :• 

3  When  Naaman.the  leper,  went  down  To 


go  work," 

>day 
little  maid  told  him  th 
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told  us  the  lab'rers  are  few  ;    We  need  not  stand  idle  and  wait,  Nor  sin  -  ful-ly    cov  -  el   de  - 

fcs  when  He  was  here  among  men.  And  children  can  publish  the  truth.That  ev-er  and  ev  -  er  shall  last  ; 

Who  straight  to  the  prophet  appeal'd.  For  God  ha,  declared  in  His  Word,And_now  is  fulfilled  in  these  days, 
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wait  -  ing. 
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The  vineyards  where  we  are  to  toil  Spread  out  all  about  us  to-day.    ^  The  har 
Or  go  where  the  harvest  if  vt  lute.  Ami  glean  where  the  reapers  have  passed.  < 
That  out  of  the  mouth  of  the  !         I  <  ird  shall  have  perfected  praise.  (  The  harvest  is  waiting,  The  harvest  is  waiting,  And 
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THERE  IS  WORK   FOR   ALL.      Concluded. 
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THE    GLORIOUS    PROSPECT. 


Music  by  AP  \   HULL. 
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'■      V  •  mid  the  houi  id  fly,  Amid  the  flow'rs  that  soon  must  di<  r  tears  whil  mam, 

2.   We'll  cling  to  Jesus  in  ili<-  hour  When  sin  ai  ise  their  power,  And  murmur  nol  whi 

-  i  dy-ing  groans  shall  there  be  heard,  And  we  shall  speak  no  pai  I  i  mer,  to  the  Saviour 
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SING  OF   HIS  LOVE. 
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Music    by    W.  J.   KlRKPATKICK. 


I.  Children  of    the  heav'nly  King,  As   ye  jour-       .  -  Saviour's  worthy  ] 


in  His  works  and  ways.  Sing  of  i  I 
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Join  in  the  song,  dnts,  with  delight 

loin    in  tlie  • 
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with  delight ; 


Praising  the  name,  wonderful  nai  sus. 


.11 


2   We  are  trav'ling  home  to  God. 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 


3   Fear  not, brethren,  joyful  stand     4   Lord,  obediently  we'll  go, 

Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 


On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 
ir  Father 
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Soon  their  happiness' shall  see.— Cho.    Bids  us  undismayed  go  on.— Cho.     And  we  still  will  follow  Thee.— Cho, 
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Words  by  Mrs.    H.  I 


PUT    ON    THE    ARMOR. 
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i.  I'm    on  the  ar-mor    of  our  God,  Be  strong  to  do  His  will;        Dare  not  go  forth  1 

2.  Put    on  the  ar-mor,  girt  with  truth,  The  work  i-  do!  thine  own  :  Bind  to 
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CHORUS 


foes  would  do  thee  ill.   Then  stand'   stand  firm,     de-fy 

filial  by  Chrisl  a-lone. 

-0-  Then  Maud  !       stand  firm, 


thefoel  Thou  in  the  Ma  ugth  shall  [ 
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dur-ing  to  the  end.         Then  stand  !  stand  firm,     de 

Then  Then  stand  !        stand  firm, 
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fy  the   foe,    En  -  dur-in 
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3  Put  on  the  armor;  shod  with  peace 

Tin 

Thn  lierce, 

II -arc.-.  —  Chorus. 


4  Put  on  the  armor  :  take  thy  shield, 

med  at  thee, 

1 1  .—  Chorus. 
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THE   MORNING  STAR. 
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Music  b.  NDERS. 


Cheerfully. 


i   There'sa    star  that  shines  on  the  blest  highway  .Where  the  ransom'dheav'nrbound  are  ;   As    a   fire    by  night 
2       On    the   pilgrim,  wea  -  ry,  and  weak  in  faith,    It    hath  shed  its  beams  a  -  far  ;       To    redeem  him  died 
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a  cloud    by     day.  The  bright  and  the  morning      star.)     The  bright  and  the  morning      star, 
am  "  The  bright  and  the  morning     star,  f 
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— 1— l— - — ?s— ljy— I — ipj— j—  N  O.  the  narrow,  rugged,  and  blood-bought  way 
yi  j       4.    m    4        I  Leading  to  the  pearly  bar: 

—  »-.- *  *     T0"»        AjhJ  the  pilgrim  stranger  shall  walk  for  aye. 


bright  and  the   morning  star. 


\i   ;  the  pilgrim  stranger  shall  walk  for  aye. 
The  bright  and  the  morning  star.  Bj  Light  of  the  morning  star.-AV/^m. 
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^.  11  the  care  and  sorrow  so  sure  to  come 

"|~     I  %:*~"11       All  our  peaceful  moments  mar? 
-f— tf- — |1  Nay,  ingloom  shine  thelighl  of  home, 

-| L!— — JJ      The  bright  and  the  morning  stu.—Xefrwi*. 
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u  by  J.   1..  Hall. 


ON    TO    THE    FRONT. 
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i.  Chris-tian,  keep  thine  ar      mor  bright,  Grasp  the  sword  with  all      thy    might  ;   "To  th<   front,"  there 
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brave   •    ly  fight,  Courage,  Christian,    on 
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wave  it   b 
wave  the  ban-ner    high  :   .  .  .  On-ward,  forward,  hieh  er  mount  !   Look  !  the  goal  is  nigh. 
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2.  3.                                                                4- 

Christian,  heed  not  doubts  and  fears  Christian,  why  at  ease  sit  down  ?                                               goal  in  view, 

Tremble  not  .it  laugl                   rs  :  Mind  not  hater's  scorn  or  frown  ; 

Heav'n  will  greet  you  soon  with  cheers,  Decked  with  stars  shalt  be  thy  crown,   He,  th;                                    it  thrr' 

Onward.  I  hristiati  Onward.  Christian,  on!                          Heav'n  thine  own  reward. 
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Words  by  Flora   L.   Brst 
Modtrato. 


THE  NEW  SONG. 
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Music  by  J  no.  R.  Swkknkv. 
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Uy  per. 
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i.  There  are  joy    that     1  loved     to  sing.  When  my  heart  was  as  blithe  as       a      bird. 

2.  There  are  strains  of  home  that  are  dear     as    life,  And     I     list     to  them  of  t  'mid    the    din. 


• 

in  spring  ; 

of  strife  : 

3.  Can    my  lips      be  mute,  or    my  heart     be    sad,  When  the  gra  -  cious  Mas-  ter    hath  made     me  glad  ? 

4.  Shall    I  catch    the  gleam  of     its     jas  -  per  wall, When  I  come     to  the  gloom  of     the     e  veil- fall  ? 
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But    the  song      1  havelearn'i  full     of  cheer,  That  the  dawn  shines  out  in    the    darkness  di 

15ut     I    know     of     a  home    that    i^    «  fair,   And  1    sing     the  psalm  they  are    sing  -  ing  there. 

When  II -points  where  the  man  -  y  bright  man-sions  be,      And     sweet-ly   says, "  There  is  one     fur  thee?" 
For     I     know    that  the  shad  - ows drear- y       and  dim,  Have  a    path     of    light   that  will  lead     to    Him. 
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O,       the    new ,  new      song,  '  '. 

0,     the   new,  new      Bong,  new    song. 
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THE    NEW   SONG. 


Concluded. 
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sing  now  With  the    tan     - 

I      c.\r.  ting     i:      now,     just    now,  With   the      ransom'd,  the    ransom'd       throne:. 
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mm-  ion     to     Hira     that  shall  reign ;  -  ry    and  praise    to    the   Lamh  thai 

that 
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Word  J.  Owens. 


BREEZES   FROM    LAND. 
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i.  When  sail   •  ing    o'er  time's  rest  -  less  Beneath    a     clouded     -ky  :  How    sweet  the  whis-pe 

2.  Loud   raves     the   voice    of      an    -    gry  ^ale-..  Hut  while  the  breaker^  foam.  A         soft     wind  fans  the 

3.  Then    let       the    frowning   clouds  grow  dark.  The  tempest    wild  ■  ly    rave;  A     strong  hand  guides  the 
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BREEZES  FROM   LAND.     Concluded. 
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spreading  sail-, 
la  -  den  bark 
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\      S  tviour  ev  -  er    nigh. 

A    ]>leasani  breeze  from  home. 
-    the  stormy    wave, 


V  V  V  V  V 


Breezes  from  the  heavenly  land. They  ^u  eep  across  tlie  ^ea  ; 
Breezes  from  the  heav'nly  land,  They  sweep  the  billows  o'er. 
Breezes  from  the heav'nly  land, They  murmur  o'er  the   wave. 
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CHORUS.     Animate. 


They     waft     the      mu 
The       voi    -    (x  - 
The      wel  -  come    of 
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sic      on     the  strand,  The  song      of  hope    to       me. 
a        lov  -  ing  band     Are   waft  -  ed  from  the    - 
an  outstretch'd  hand,  A     heart   that  bled    to 


O,      wait.: 
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juice,  We're  near     the  ho   -  Iy  strand.      List !  'tis     the  Saviour's  voice. 
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HE    DOETH    ALL    THINGS    WELL. 

Rev.  E.  A.  H 
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M         bj    I     II.    1'knnky. 
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i.   My    Sav-iou  a-  in    the  way    That  leads  to  realms  of  end-1  I 

2.  My    Sav-iour  i-.    my  dear -est  friend,    ^nd  He  will      •  id;  Tho'  ti     '  >me,  in 

3.  My   Sav  -  ioumev  -  eT  leaves  my  side,  He  knows  what  sorrows  will 
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can  -  not  tell,    Vet,    Je  -  sus   do  -  eth     all  things  well.     ()    love,    no     mor  -  tal  tongue  can  tell !  O 

For    Je  -  sus  do  -  eth     all  things  well. 
o'er      me   swell,    I     know  He  do  -  eth     all  things  well. 
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love,  no  hu-roan  power  can  quell!  Whate'er betide,  in  well,  For  Je  -  sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well. 
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1  •>')  Copyright,  1876,  by  A«*   II.  1 1 . 

Words  by  Chas.  II.  Gabkiel. 
rato. 


SONGS  OF  HEAVEN. 
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Music  by  J.  H.  Anderson. 
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i      I     m   .  not  know  all    the   joy- ful  songs  of  heav-en,    Sung  by   the  countless  an  -  gel  -  ic  host    up 
2.    I     may  not  know  all    the   glo  -  ri-fied    im-m     -  anding    before  Thee, the 
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I      may  not  feel  the  sweet  peace  of  the    im-mor-tals, — Sanc-ti  -fied.glo  -  ri-fied  cr  .ear: 

But     I  would  join  in     the  hap- py ,  hap- py  cho  -  rus,     Sing-ing    for-ev-  er      around  Thy  glorious  tlirone. 


N  el      in    my  soul  there's  a  voice  so  low  and  ten- der,    Tell  -  i :  that  the    ho  -  '.■■  know; 

Then  may     I    .^ee    all    the    an-gels  pure  and  ho  -  ly,    Then  may    I  join     in     the    hap- py  songs  the 
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SONGS  OF  HEAVEN.     Concluded. 
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Whisp'ring    to  me     of      a  time  when  1  shall  join  them,  Toy  -  ful  -  ly    leav-ing  my    burdens  hei 

Then  may     I  kneel  at  Thy  feet  with-in  Thy  kingdom,    Praising   my    Saviour,  my  Priest.mj  I  King. 
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CHORUS. 
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reach  me.dear  Je  -  sus,  the  songs  of  the    itn-mor-tals,   Teach  me     tosing   on    my. 
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Teach  me  the  songs  of    the   ho-  ly,  ho  -  ly    an-gels,  T  i  ti-ful,  the  hap-py  songs  of  love 
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1.  Round  the  thr  ■  -  ry,  happy  children  thri 

2.  Robes  of    snowy  white:                 ; -ti-ful  and  of  radiant  brigl, 
Now  the    skillful  fin  •                   ;>  the  gold-en  lyre  ;  Not     a    harp-er  lin  • 

il  -  dren  now  sojourning  in      a  world  of   sin,  From  your  fol-lies  turn-ii  |                                      in  ; 
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mt  mountain,    by   the  purling  stream.    Or   the  liv  -  ing  fount-ain, 
from  death's  bereavement,  sorrow  and  the  grave,  Free  from  sin's  enslavement,  vict'ry's  palm  I 

i  sweetly  blend-ing   with  the  tuneful  string,     To  the  throne  as-cend-ing,  prai>e  the  heav'nly  k 
Let  your  young  affections  Round  the  Saviour  twine.  And 'mid  heav'n's  attractio: 
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Glo  -  rv    to     the  I.amb,  we'll  praise  Him  and  a  -  dore!     (do  -  rv     to     the  Lamb  for     ev  - 
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REDEMPTION'S    SONG.    Concluded. 
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WORK,    WORK   FOR    GOD. 
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Music  by  ASA   mi  I. 
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I,  There  is  work  for  ev-'ry  one,  Work,  *nrk,  wnrk  for  ( iod  ;  Soon  the  seed-time  "  ill  bi  \ 

iroadcasl  precious  nod,  Work,  wrk,  work  for  c i < >» I  ;  T<>  temptations  give  no  heed, Work,  wi 
j.    Be  thyself  lir>t  pun'  in  heart,  Work,  work,  \»nrk  for  God  ;  Then  thy  joy  to  all  impart,  Work, work  fi 
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God,  in  whom  we  live  and  move,  Bids  thee  all  thy  time  improve. Show  iliy  faith  by  worki  of  love,  Work,  work  : 
I  >o  not  mind  what  others  say,  Ever  keep  the  narrow  way,  Work, while  it  is  call'd  to-day,  Work, w 
Tell  the  story  of  the  cross, Counting  earthly  things  but  dross/Thou  shalt  never  suffer  loss.  Work,  m 
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JESUS   IS   CALLING   FOR   THEE. 
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i    When,  as  of  old,  in  her  sad-ness,     Ma-rj  :ng  a  -  lone,      Soft-lyth  -     ter 

2.     Oh,  when  thy  pleasures  are  flowing,  Fading  thy  hope  and  thy  trust,       When  of  the  dearest  earth-treasure-* 
wn  by  the  shore  of  death's  river,  Some  time  thy  footsteps  shall  stray,  Whei  .  angel  to  hear  thee 
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Whispered,*1  The  Mas-ter  has     come."     So,  in  the  depths  of  thy  sor  -  row,  Gall  tho'  its  fountain  may  l>e, 
shall  re  -  turn     un  -  to   dust.     Then,  tho'  the  world  may  invite  thee,  Vain  will  its  of-fer  -  ing   be, 
O  -  ver    to     in  -    fi  -   nite    day.       What  then  tho'  dark  he  his  shadow.    If  when  his  coming  th 
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^ 


0     0     0     0 
•     •     • 


Call     - 


ing. 


0     0     0 

call     •    -     ing. 


for  there  cometh  a   whis  -  per,     Te  -  su-.     is  call-ing   for      thee. 
List,  for  there  cometh  a   wl  -ing  for      thee. 

Cometh  there  soft-ly  a     whis -per,     Je-sus     is  call-ing   for      thee.         Call  -  ins  for  th«,     call -bg  for  thee. 
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JESUS   IS   CALLING   FOR  THEE.      Concluded. 
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Call  -  ing  for   thee. 
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call     •     -     ing, 
call-  Ing  lor   lliee, 
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Je-sus   is  cali-ing  for    thee. 
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THE    GREAT    TEACHER 
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i.   o     bir-die,  sing  -  ing  on  the  bough  Thro' all  the  summer   day,     From  dew  -  y  morn   till     e  -  ven-tide, 
2.   I    asked  the  ros  -  cs  sweet  and  fair  Thro' all  the  gar  -  den  gay,  Who  taught  them  how  to  bud  and  bloom  i 

Solo.  3.   I    asked  the  stars  whose  tender  rays  A.-crossmy  pil  -  low  fell,  Who  taught  1  hem  how  to  gleam  and  shine. 

All.    4.  O   might-v  Kul  -er,  Teacher  wise,  of  ^tar,  and  flower  and  bird,    Be  Thou  my  Guide  and  Teacher  too, 


Who  taught  you  such  a       lay?      And  thus   I  hear  the   birdie  sing:  "  My  teacher  was  the  heavenlj 
And  thus  I  heard  them  say  :  "  We  learned  from  Him  who  rules  above,  The  Lord  of  life,  the  Lord  of  love. 
And  keep  their  course  so  well.    And  thus   I  heard  the  stars  re -ply  :  "  It  was  that  God,  who  reigns  On  high. 
Instruct  me  from  Thy    Word  :    Thy  gracious  law    I  would  o-bey,   "  Thou  art  the  truth,  the  life. the  way. 
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Words  by  M.  A.  Lathbirv. 


THE   BREAD   OF   LIFE. 
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Music  by  Wm.    F.   Siierwih. 
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ik  Thou  the  bread  of    1 1 f ■  1,  to     me, 

2.   Bless  Thou  the  truth, dear  Lord,  To    me,    to     me, 
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iu  didst  bless  the  bread  By   Gal  -    i       lee; 
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1      seek  Thee, Lord  ;    My    spir-it    pant-,  for  Thee,  O      liv- 
Then  shall  all    bondage  cease.  All     fet  -  ters    fall;      And     I    shall  find  my  peace.  My    all-in   -  all. 
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ANGEL   GUARDIANS. 
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I.  When  laughing  joy makes  glad  our  way ^nd  mirth  invite-. to  harm.  

laughingjoy  makes  glad  our  wa  And  mirth  invites  irmless  play, 
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ANGEL  GUARDIANS. 
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More  fair  than  bright  stars  appear Our  angel  guards  are  hov'ring     near. 

Mi. ii-  But  than  -  bright  stan  appear, 
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hover  near They  hover    near Our  an-gel    guards are  hov'ring 

They  hover  near,  I         hover  near,  Our  aneel  guards 
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More  fair  than                                             ■.     Our    angel  guards  are  hov'ring 
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2  When  dark  despair  doth  rule  the  hour. 
And  make  us  fi  rny  power, 

Our  guardians  come  in  sympathy, 

To  set  us  from  our  bondage  free. — Chorus. 
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3  With  blessings  to  each  earthly  home, 
These  messengers  of  heaven  come, 
Inspiring  thoughts  of  higher  life, 
Free  from  all  sorrow,  fear,  and  strife. 


-Chorus. 
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SAD    THE    SILENCE. 
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ii  <i  Music  by  R.  G. 
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Sad  the  silence  at  parting  From  those  we  dearly  love;    lilis^ful  the  con-so  latio 
Sijg,,  Pulseless,  and  still, and  cold;  Still,  there's  no  cause  for  wi 
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Chorus. —  Sad  the  silence  at  parting  From  those  we  dearly  lov 
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,ful  the  i  soon  we  shall  meet 


gs  on  earth  should  bring  us  Nearer, still  nearer  God;  Bowing  in  sweet  submission,  Kissing  the  chast'nin| 
Tho"  these  sweet  buds  of  promise  Early  are  called  from  time.Sweetly  they  sing  in  glory, Safe  in  that  blissful  cl  - 
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'TIS    HARVEST    TIME 

Chorus. 
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highinh<  ''    har -vest time; Hark! your Masi  ■nine 

i  the  fields  are  white  all  bar-  vest  time;  Come  and  la-bor,  eai  ■time. 
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twhose'bl  blTOlttime;  \     _  O  a,  Tis  taw*  time. 
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Saw  Chorus. 


'TIS    HARVEST   TIME.      Concluded. 
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m  His  vineyard  still  you're  staying/Midst  earth's  pleasures  idly  straying,  And  youi  M  isti  r*s  work  delaying, 
Few  and  wea-ry  hands  are  reaping.  Sad  and  dn  ng.  One  for  you  a  place    i-   kei 

Send  the  news  <>f  lli>  sal-va  -  lion  To  each  distant  tribsand  nation,  Truth  and  peace  and  con- 
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REFRAIN. 
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s  har  -  vest 
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time, 
time, 
time, 

(    'Tis  har- vest 
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'Tis  bar  -  vest 
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'Tis  har  -  vest 
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har-  vest 
'Tis  har  -  vest 

har-  vest 
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'Tis  harvest  time, 'Tis harvest  time, 'Tis  harvest  time. 
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ii  sunshine  whiten, 

'Tis  harvest  time  : 
'Neath  the  Master's  smile  they  brighten, 

'Tis  harvest  time. 
l"]>  and  work  fur  scuils  around  you, 
To  this  cause  His  love  has  hound  you, 

Keep  in  heaven  when   He  has  crowned 
you, 
Love's  harvest  time. — Chorus. 
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JESUS,   SAVIOUR    OF    ALL. 


~f 


Music  by  ASA    Hl'I.I. 
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i.     Fe  -  sus,  when  He  left  the  sky,     And  for  sinners  came  to  die,  In    His  mere]  'by 

i.   Mothers  then — as  mothers  ought —  In  the  places  where  Ik-  taught,     Un-to  Him  their  children  brought. 


Girls.  All.  s 


Lit-tle  ones  like  me.     Lit-tle  ones  like  me,       Lit-tle  ones  like  me  ; 
Lit-tle  ones  like  me.     Lit-tle  ones  like  me,       Lit-tle  ones  like  me  ; 


In  Hi-  mercy  passed  nol 
bildren  br» 
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Lit-tle  ones  like   me. 
Lit-tle  ones  like   me. 
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Did  the  Saviour  tell  them  nay  ? 
He  kindly  bid  them  slay  ; 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 

Little  ones  like  me. 

Little  ones  like  me, 

Little  ones  like  me  ; 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 

Little  ones  like  me. 


Children,  then,  should  love  Him  now, 

Strive  1 1      '    I]  will  to  do, 

Pray  to  Him,  and  praise  Him  too. 

Little  ones  like  me. 

Little  ones  like  me. 

Little  one--  like  me  ; 
Pray  to  Him,  and  praise  Him  too. 

Little  ones  like  me. 
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CLAP   YOUR    HANDS   FOR   JOY. 
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i.  Tho  out  years  are  young  and  ouritrength  is  weak,  1  ho'niN  rk  like  men  ;  We  will  raise  our  hands  tndfor 

fho  we  can-not    go     to  the    far-  off  lands,  We  will  glad-ly    vol-un-teer,     All    to 
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<  HORUS. 
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Te  -  sus  speak,  We  will  praise  Him  all    we    can.    Clap  your  hands  for  ioy.cheerful  songs  now  bring  I 
In  -  tie  hands,  And  to  praisi    1  lira  far  and  near. 
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lit- tie    girl     and  i  5  to   hear    lit-  tie  children  sing,  (  r  ti  -  ny  hands  for  joy. 
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3  When  our  lues  were  bought,  He  the  ransom  paid, 
i  He  made  ih  white  as  snow  ; 
So  then  raise  all  hands,  for  the  Saviour  said. 
We  shi    'Id  praise  Him  here  below. — Chorus. 


-1   We  shall  sing  at  last  with  the  blood-wash'd  throng 
<  m  the  bright  celestial  si 
Then  we'll  raise  our  hands  till  in  sweeter 

We  shall  praise  Him  fur  evermore.  —  Chorus- 
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BUSY   LITTLE   GLEANERS. 

Words  and  Music  by  J.   H.  Kurzenknabe. 
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i.  Gathering,    in     the    ear -ly  dawn,    Gather-ing.when  the  night  comes  on  ;  Yonder  in    the    ripened  fields 
2.  Gathering,    in    the    ear -ly  dawn,    Gather-ing,  when  the  night  comes  on ;  Yonder  in    tlie    ripened  fields 
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Hundrtd-fold  the 
1 1  undred-fold  the 


harvest  yields.    'I  he  gold-en  grain  is  gathered  in —  1  he  sheaves  of  good  fr..m  Gelds  of  sin 
yields.  Tho' reapers  come  from  far  and  near,  The  M:  san   honored  shar 


share 
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Gathering,  in  the  early  dawn,  etc.. 
Out  in  the  highway  where  you  go. 
To  plant  or  reap,  there's  work  to  do  ; 
|:  For  busy  little  gleaners.  :| 
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B)    bus    y    lit -tie    gleaners,     By    bus-y    lit  -  tie     gli 

For bus-y    lit  -  tie    gleaners,     For  bus-y    lit  -  tie     gleaners 
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iring,  in  the  early  dawn,  i 
Amid  the  glow  of  autumn  leavi 
We  carry  home  onr  golden  sheaves, 
|:  Such  happy  little  gleaners.  :| 


*  Echo  may  he  sung  by  eight  or  ten  ;iris^  in  an  adjoining  room. 
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u*HBU.  IN   THE   MORN   OF   LIFE. 
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Music  by  T.    1         fl      mips. 


i.  Seek  the  blessed  Sav  -  iour  In  the  morning  hours,  While  the  dew  still  lin- gers    On  the  buds  and  flow'rs; 

ie  !  the  Saviour  pleadeth   [n  His  ten-der- ness,     II<-  His  lambs  would  gather,  Lovingly  would  1 
j.   1 1  isten  !  dq  not     lin  -  ger !  See  His  outstretched  hand  ;  He  will  lea.  I  you,  guide  you,  I  <>  the 
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Bring  Him  all  the  fresh-ness    of    the  youthful  heart,    With  its  pun  he  bloom  di 

In    III-  arms  en -folds  them,  Bears  them  home  above  .   1  rusl  Hi-  matchless  mercy  And  l!i>  priceli 

the  day  will    bring  you    All    it-  care  and  strife  .  ( live  Him  all  the  brightness  <  ><  the  morn  of  life. 
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CHORUS. 
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Sock  the  blessed    Sav  -  iour     In  the  morning  hours,     While  the  dew  still  lin-gers  On  the  bud-  and  flow'rs. 

Seek        the  bless-cd  Saviour,  O  seek  Him. 
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COMING,   GLADLY    COMING 
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i.  We  are  coming,  gladly  coming,    On  this  An  -  ni-ver-sarj 

2.  We  are  ringing,  gladly  singing,    On  this   An-  ni-ver-sary  Day 

;.  We  are  praying,  humbly  praying,  On  this  An-  ni-ver-sary  Day 
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'ry  heart  with  rapture  swelling, 
, —    Youthful    praises    we    are    brii 

A-k-ing  Christ  to  gen  -  tlv    lead    lis 


Ev  -  'ry  tongue  its  praise  to  pay.    Welcome,  pis-tor,  welcome,  teachers,  Welcome,  friends  and  parents  dear; 

Sin-cere  horn  -  age  we  would  pay.      Je  •  sus smiles  when   lit-tle    children  Raise  their  tune-ful  voic 

Safe- ly  thro'  life's  thorn-y  way, —  P  thai   His  precious  promise     Joy     to     ev  - 'ry   heart  ma)     tr 
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1  ome  and  join  us,  All  are  welcome,  welcome  here. 
An-gels  bear  the  hap-py  an-them  To   tli      -         ti     in     the  sky 
Ask  ing  Him  to  hide  us    ev  -  er  'Neath  the  shadow  of    1 1 
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W  ting,  1  nmbl)  trusting, 

', — 
On  His  promises  rel\ 
1  hat  our  prayers  will  all 

is,  Lord,  in  this.  Thy  temple. 
I  us  while  we  sing  and  pray. 
Let  Thv  choicest  bles  n  us, 

On  this  Anniversary 


~*TI 
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CHORUS.     Animate 


OPENING  LAY. 


I  \st  time. 


151 

Wor<ls  tod  M'.sir  by  ASA   IIII  I. 
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(  Welcome,  welcome,  welcome  I  W  i  this  our  o] 

J  Welcome,  welcome,  welcome  !     |<>mii |    W 
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i.   Many    are    the     •■<  i  »ws,   many    are    the  I 

2.  Many  joys  we've  I  isl  -  ed,  many  hopes  have  I 

3.  Many  arc    t  rs,    many    are    the  s 
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Many     are    the  1  many   arc  the  :■ 

Many  fi  numbered  with  the  si-lent  dead, 

Many    are    the    con-flicts,    many    are  the    ■ 
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That  have  cross'd  our  pathway  since  we  last  did  meet;  But  «  again.our  kindred  and  our  friends  to  greet. 

Since  we    met    to    cele-brate  this   festive   day  ;  But  we've  come  again  to  greet  you  with  our  cheerful  lay. 
That  the  Lord  has  kindly  led  u^  safely  through  ;  And  again  we've  come  to  celebrate  this  day  with    you. 
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Sing  entirely  through,  -without  Interlude,  commencing  and  ending  with  tlu  Chorus. 
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Music  by  W.  J.  Kirkpathick. 
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i.  Joyful  hearts  and  smiling    fa  iher  in     our  school  to-day  ;    1  rds,  and  gen-tle    mu-sic. 

2.  Weare  looking   for  Thy  presence,  And  we  wait  to  hear  Thy  voice  ;  I  ear  Th«,  kaov  Ibee,  love  Thee. 
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Mingle    in    our  op'ning   lay.      /     (.),      lis  -  ten    to    the    hap-py  •      -     ing, 

[n  Thy  love  we  would  re-joice.    j  greetinK,  happy  greeting, 
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ling 'neath  the  di  W  '  name  we  bid  thee  welcome,  Bid  the* 

0      0 0      0 0 _ (2 0—0—^0—0 0—0 0- 


£ 


^H-g-^ 


t^-y- 


=F= 


»  * 


•  • 


•  •  •— • 


;  s::n 


J~ 


3   Gently  lead  our  heart-,  <>  Jesusl 
Help  u~,  lest  we  go  astray  : 

Teach  us  always  to  obey  Thee, 

Guide  us  in  the  narrow  way. — Chorus. 


4   May  the  grace  of  God  the  Father. 
S 
With  the  blessed  Spirit' 

Rest  upon  us  fn  im  'kerns. 
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A    WELCOME   TO   ALL 
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A    welcome,    a   welcome,  a    welcome   we  sing,      A  welcome  from  Christ,  our  deal  Saviour  and  King, ) 

,'ho  loves   us  with  warmest  and   ten-der    estlove,    And  smiles  on    us  all  from  His  pal-ace    a-bxn      | 
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We  greet  you,   we  greet  you,    we  greet  you    today;    And    un  -to     thi    Jav- 
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un  yon    abless-ing  of    mer-cy  and  love,    And  crown  you  ai  last    in    His  kingdom     a 

-0 0-'  '0   0  .- 


i~ 


2  A  welcome,  a  welcome,  a  welcome  to  all,  3    \  welcome,  a  welcome,  a  welcome  to-day 
To  parents,  and  friends,  to  the  great  and  the  small  ,  We  gather  from  In. me  and  our  earth-cai 

Unite  in  the  songs  that  we  joyfully  raise,  And  -end  up  our  thoughts  to  the  kingdom  on  high. 

The  blessed  Redeemer  of  sinners  to  praise.—  Chorus.         The  home  we  »re  seeking  beyond  the  blue  sky.  —  Cho. 
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HAIL,    EASTER   MORN! 
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Music  by  G.   Froelich. 
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i.   \\  0  Hail, Eastern  ight  i»disf»  ray; 

2.     He    liv-eth,tl  divine  ;  Hail,  Easter  morn  I    The  light  of  that  daM.ni'.  r  will  shine; 

H       i   istermorn!^  The  day  to  the  hi  lear; 
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Hail,  Easter   morn  !  i  now  risen  indeed,  And  Mulithil  we  captive  from  Mdtge  ai 

rn  !  Death'      ptreis  broken,triumphantlysing,0<  rtere'i thy  Ttrt'rf.and.httfc.wtat'i ttj 

Hail,  E  rn  !  And  rise  we  above  earth's  confusion  anJ  strife, With  Christ, our  passover.to  newness  of  life 
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II   il,  Easter  morn  !     Hail,  Easter    mora  I  Hail,  Eastei   mora!   Hail!  hail!  bail!  hail!  Hail.Eastei 
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Oopyrlfht.  18SI,  by  Aja  Hull. 
Words  by  Mary  D.  James. 


OUR   RISEN   LORD. 
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W.   J.    KlRKPATKICK. 
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i.    Our  glo-rious  ris-en  Lord — By  earth  and  heav'n  ador'd — 'Vic  -  to  -  rious  King !  Who  vanquish  'd  death  and 
2.    The  tomb  could  not  re  •  tain     The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain,  God's  bless  Vic  -  to- rious  o'er  the 

;. '    HteLord    is  ris'n  in  -  deed  1"  And  now  to    in-ter-cede     For     us      He  stands      Be-fore   Hi    l 
4.     o    wondrous,glorious  plan     To  save    re  -  bel-  lious  man  I    o     matchless  grace  I    Wewould  HisUn 


hell,  Whose  love    no  tongue  can  tell,    Ui^  praise  we    sing  ! 
grave,  The  might- y    One    t>>      save,  Our    tri  -  umph  won ! 
throne,  Delights  ournamesto     own.Grav'non     His  hands  I 
claim,  Ami  mag  -  ni  -  fy     1 1  i  —     name   In  cea  e  -  less  praise. 
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'  ;  < 

lu-jah!  Let  the 


h  ^r> 


•    *  *  0  1  *  1 

'■  k  r»  b  £   \   \ 


0-0*0 

'   '  ; 

•  >  ' 


joy  -  ful    tidings     ri n Li  ! 


Hallelujah  ! 


Christ  the  Lord  is  ris  en,    hal  -  lc  -  lu-jah  !  II<-  is     ris-  en,  vic-to-rious  King 
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HE   IS    RISEN   TO-DAY. 
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i.  «                   the  place  where  the  Lord  lay,     I 
i.     Go,    quick-ly  tell     Hi--  dis  -  cip  •  les,      1 
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'ear  ye  not,    fear 
i  .n   ye  not,    fear 
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Ye     seek  the  Christ  who  i- 

1  le      go  -  eth  forth     in  -  to 
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ris  -  en     to-day,  Faithful  ones,  fear     not. 
Gal       -       li  -  lee,     Faithful  ones,  fear      not. 
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the  place,      the      emp    -    ty    tomb : 
lie     rose   tri - umph  -  ant      o'er  the  gr. 
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a  the  robe,  the      seal,     the    stone  ; 
And    now  He  lives,  might  -  y       to      save; 


Ye      seek   the  Lord,      bul    He     is     not   here, 
No  rock-liouinl  tomb     could   hoM       Him   here. 
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HE   IS  RISEN  TO-DAY.      Concluded. 
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Look!  faith-ful  ones,  nev-er 
Look!  faith-ful  ones,  nev-er    fear. 


For  lie  is     ris -en,       ris -  en, 


t>    /    V 
en.     For  He    i- 


:Ffr=F 


*  *>  * 


Re/>.  Cho.  ad  lib. 


*  *  * 


en    to  -  day,     I  where  the  Lord    lav. 


3= 


*   # 


>>  • 


I! 


i~ 


CHRIST   IS   RISEN  TO-DAY. 


i  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to-day, 
Sons  ol  men  and  angels  say  ; 
Raise  your  joy-,  and  triumphs  high  ; 
Sing,  ye  heav'ns, — and  earth,  reply. 

2  Love'-  redeeming  work  is  done. — 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  ; 
Lo  '  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er: 
he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 


I ,  'sptl  Praise  Book,' 

,  the  «  atch,  the  seal  ; 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  h 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Hi-  rise  ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

4  Live-  again  our  glorious  King  : 

Win1  now  thy  >ting  ? 

(  )nee   I  le  died  our  soul 

Where's  thy  vict'ry,  grave? 
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Copyrlckt,  1879,  by   A»«    Bl/U. 
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CO   YE    INTO   ALL  THE   WORLD 
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iii  -  to   all    the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  I  - -attire,  and  say    unto  them 
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For  God  so  loved  the  world.For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  II  II  -      on  -  ly-be-got  -  ten  Son,    that 

that  He  gave  Hii  on  -  ly-be  -  got     -    ten       Son,    . . .     that  »ho-so- 
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■  ev  -  i-r    be  -  liev-eth  on  Ilim  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlast-ing  life,      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life. 
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GO   YE   INTO   ALL  THE   WORLD.      Concluded. 
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Come     un  -  to     me,     .ill        ye     that   la    -    box  and  are   hea 
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The  Spirit  and  ihe  Bride  say,  come,     The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come,        and      who-so-ev-er  will, 

O  come,  yes,  come, 
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come, let  him  come, and  you  shall  find  rest,  ( !ome  '       come 

you  shall  find  icst. 
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WAKE   THE   SONG  OF   JUBILEE. 
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Music  by  ASA   HULL. 
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i.  Wake  the  song    of   ju  -  bi  -  lee,     Let     ii   ech 
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•.  is  come  the  promised  hour,  Je-sus 
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reign  pow'r.    Wake  the  song  of    ju-bi-lee,  Lei     it       ech      -      i 

Wake  the  song.the  song    of     iu  -  bi-  lee,  Let     it  ech  - 
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the  promis'd  hour,  as  reigns         with  sov' 

o'er  the  sea:  Now  is  come,  is  come   the    promis'd  hour,  Je-sus  reigns  with  sov' 


reign 
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WAKE  THE  SONG  OF  JUBILEE.     Concluded. 
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2.  All      ye      na  -  tions    join    nnil   -ing.     Christ  of     lords  and  1.  Let  from 

*    A + 


EFF   =r  %' 


^ 


i- 


3 


r^-FF 


±4 


fnii    S 
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...  their  voice ;      Yea,  the   wholecre-  a  -    lion  I  ungs. 
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Note. — Return  to  Re/rain  after  sinking  the  -id  zerse,  also  after  3d  verses 
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Copjrlrhl,  >W»,  by  As»  Rou. 
!  -.     Alltgrttto. 


ANTHEM-"  Praise  the  Lord." 
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[T«xt:  2  Chron.  xx.  21. J 


ASA    HULL. 


s      s_     t       v 


s     s    n — |-«g .       t       1    :  h 

0  ■    0     0  ,+    ;  ■*  *■  a 


5  «• 

-   «  •  •  0 


#•■>  # 


v 


ff  •+■+-+  —      ».,    *  s    ,   , 

1.  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  in  the  beau        -        I 

2.  Praise  the  Lurd,  praise  the  Lord,  pra.  I  and  a 

:  the  Lord,  -  the  Lord, 
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l'raise  Him  with 


1'raise  Him  with.  .  .  .  the  lute  and  harp, 
ful    song.  Praise  Him  fur   ...      His  mighty  a  :ndof  harmony 

the  Lurd,  ■  the  Lord, 
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Quartette.     Moderate. 


Oblicato  Solo. 
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For  His  mercy  en-dureth,  en- dureth  for-ev-er,   ! 

mer-cy     en-dur-elh,   en  -  dur- eth  for -e        j  mer  -  cy 
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ANTHEM.      Concluded. 
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-  cy        en  -  dur  -  eth,    en    -    dur -eth  -         -    er,  mer  -  cy     en    -  dur  -   eth,   cic. 
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dur  -  eth    for  -  ev  -  er.       For  His  mer-cy   en  -  dur-i  dur-eth,    en  - ':  For  H  icy  en 
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.  en  -  dur  -  eth  for  -  ev  -  er,      For  ev  -  cr  .iivl  for  ev  •  er  and  ev  -  er.  A  -  men.     ev-er.  A  -  men 
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-This  piece  may  rV  sung  through  as  Full  Chorus,  omitting  the  first  repeat,  singing  the  second  Quartette  -try  softly, 
i  ':os  taking  the  >*>!°?igato  Solo,  leaving  the  harmony  parts  to  the  Altos.     The  movement  in  trip/.-  t  %ld  be sung  in  flows 

and  t  ract  time  until  the  i.'.st  strain  is  reached,  which  should  be  accelerated  as   indicated.     It  will  he  found  more  interesting,  if 
,  .         possible  to  sing  it  as  marked* 
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PRAISE   HIS  HOLY   NAME. 


Words  and  Music  by  ASA  H  DLL. 
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1.  Un  -  to    the  God  of  the    sea- sons,  Let  Earth  her  tribute     i 

2.  Glo  -  ry  and  lion- or,  do  -  min- ion,    Be     un-tolliin    a-  lone; 


an  -  to    the  Lord  of    the 
For   He    is    the  Rul  -  er     of 
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fer  grateful  praise.     His  goodness  sends  the  early  rain,/  :he  summer 

inverse,  His  throne.  The  cat- tie    on     a  thousand  hills  Are  fed    by    His    al- 
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sun        to  shine  ;    Its  warmth  matures  the  gold  -  en  grain,   Revives  the    earth,        and  cheers  the  vine, 
might  -  y  hand  ;     He  slakes  their  thirst  from  sparkling  rills,  And  laves  with  streams    the     thirsty 
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PRAISE  HIS  HOLY   NAME.     Concluded. 
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Praise  His  holy  name,  praise  His  holy  name  1 


V  vvv 


J~ 


4 


****- 


-~J» 


l<><» 


Opyrlft,t,  1977,  l,y    All    HOIA. 
!  —Animato. 


THANKSGIVING    AND    PRAISE. 


no  Ikfusicbv  ASA    HULL 

&  &■ 


v 
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Full  Cho.     Awake  !  Awake  !  awake  !  etc. 
Quartette.  We  come  again  with  ri^ht  good  cheer, 

met  our  friends  and  kindred  here  ;  Full  Cuo. 

With  joyonsness  onr  voices  raise 

In  a  triumphant  song  of  praise. 
Full  Cho.    With  joyonsness  our  voices  raise 

In  a  triumphant  song  of  praise. 
2. 
FULL  Cum.     Awake!  awake!  awake!  etc. 
Ql'ARTKIlK.  Another  year  its  tale  hath  told 

Of   joy  and  sorrow,  as  of  old: 


Tune.—"  Thanksgiving  and  Pratse." 

As  borne  on  time'-  resistless  wing 

We'll  praise  the  Lord  our  heav'nly  King. 

As  borne  on  time's  resistless  wing,  etc. 
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N  ■  darksome  clouds  o'ercast  our  sky. 

For  joy  now  beams  from  ev'ry  eye. 

ia'rksome  clouds  o'ercast  our  sky,  etc. 
Da  Capo.       Awake  !   awake  I  awake  !  etc. 
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4  Then  sing  your  gladsome  carols, 
And  hail  the  new-born  Sun, 
For  Christmas  light  is  passing  bright, 
It  smiles  on  ev'ry  one  ; — 


►  •    0 


L 


'      0 


-V— V 


ist  Christ's  little  children, 
lli>  poor,  His  orphans  call  ; 
For  lie  who  chose  the  manger, 
lie  loveth  one  and  all.     Chorus. 


*~ 


*+% 


+*- 


I  I  8       pyright,  1880,  by  D.  W.  Ksowi 
Chterfully  ^ 


THE   WONDROUS   BIRTH. 


^ 


m 


^:. 


- 


3E 


5 


'•:> 


,   SS^-£- 


Words  *na  Music  bv  E.  U.  Edel. 
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1.  Startling  news  the     an  -  gel  brings  Glorioi  r  mortal  ears  ;  Christ  is  born,  the  "  King  of  kings," 

2.  When  the  heav'nly  host   appeared  To  the 


M.      JSL. 


the  plain,   Fol  -  low-ing    the  g> 


t    1 

Lo  !   His  sig-nal     star     ap  -  pears 
Quick-ly  came  their  glad  re  -  frain. 


ap 
ir  clad  re  - 


lu  -  jah  !   '*  Glo  -  ry 


God  on  high  !  "  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Glo 


n 

ry,  let  our  hearts  re-ply 

our  hearts  re-ply. 
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3  Peace  on  earth,  good -will  to  men,  4 
Jesus  comes  to  save  and  bless  ; 
Go  and  find  in  Bethlehem 

Christ  the  Lord, and  Him  confess. 


Then  they  haste  the  child  to  seek, 
Trusting  in  the  angel's  word  ; 

Worshiping  the  Saviour  meek. 

Wise  men  found  in  Him  their  Lord. 


5  Jesus,  our  almighty  King. 

and  reigns  in  heav'n  above; 
We  adore  and  gladly  sing 

-,  for  His  boundless  love. 
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DEVOTIONAL     HYMNS 


No.  1. 


DOXOLOGY.-Old  Hundred, 


w^ 


.I,  from  whom  ill  Uesringi  (low,  ftaist  Dim,  all  creature  im  above,  yc  heav'nl]  i  ■  ither,  Son,  and  Do  -  lj  Chost 


■y.-- '■:-.: 


No.  2.  *Tune,  G.P.B.,  ]>.  73. 

i  Aii.  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 
ngels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  I  [im  I  ,ord  of  all ! 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail   Him  who  saves  you  by  His 
grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go.  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 


5  O,  that  with  v  1  throng, 

W    ,u  His  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 

No.  3.  Tutu,  G.  P.  B.,  p.  59. 

I    I  III  1  iour  say, 

Thy  strength  indeed  is  small, 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray, 
Find  in  Me  thy  all  in  all. 

Cho. — Jesus  paid  it  all  ; 
All  to  Him  I  owe  ; 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain, 
He  washed  it  while  as  snow. 


i . 
Whi  to  claim, 

I'll  wash  my  garments  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

4  And  then  I  [im, 

My  robi    M      1  ighteousm 

1  His  side, 
I  am  divinely  blest. 

5  When  from  my  dying  I 

\I  .   ■  nil  shall  rise, 

Then   "  J(  I   all  |" 

Shall  till  the  vaulted  skies. 


4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 

(«79) 


6  And  whi 

I    tand,  in  Him  ci  implete, 

I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 

*  "  G.P.  />."  rt/trs  to  "  Gosfel  Praist  Book"  ly  Asa  III  11.. 


2   Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 

Thy  blood,  and  Thine  alone, 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 
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No.  4.  'June,  G.P.B.,  p.  203. 

i  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 
The  darkness  disappe 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears  ; 
Each  bi  weeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commi 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour  ; 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going 

Abundant  answers  brings  ; 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
An]  thousand  hearts  ascending 

in  gratitude  above  . 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel-call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

salvation, 

I '       ue  thy  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thi  hi  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

piphanl  reach  their  home  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim.  "  The  Lord  is  come." 


DEVOTIONAL    HYMNS. 

NO.  5.  '/'line,  G.P.B.,  p.  77. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee, 
Ken  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me  ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  etc. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven  : 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given  : 
Angels  to  beckon  me 

•r,  my  God.  to  Thee,  etc. 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  rais 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  etc. 

5  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing, 

aving  the  - 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

ward  I  fly, — 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  etc. 


No.  6. 


Tu>ie,cv.n.,  p. 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  morning  hours, 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs  ; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
.  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, — 

R«  .11  : 

Give  ev'ry  flying  minute 

i.eep  in  store  ; 
l  for  the  night  is  coming, 
a  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  th« 
While  the  re  glowing, 

Work,  t  i  the  daj !  ghl  t 
Work,  for  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

h  to  shine 
Wi  rk,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

4  W  >rk    for  the  night  is  comi' 

Work,  while  the  fields  are  white  ; 
W  if  thy  sands  are  running, 

.  while  hopes  are  bright  ; 
Gather  thy  shi 

Rest  nol  thy  hand  at  noon  ; 
Labor  and  strive  till  evening  ; 

Rest  when  daylight's  gone. 


-** 
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NO.  7.  Tune,  G.P.B.,  p.  154. 

1  LORI>,    I  hear  of  show'rs  of  l>It- — -itij^; 

Thou  art  scatt'ring  full  ami  fn 
Show'rs  the  thirsty  land  refreshing  ; — 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me, — 

me,  even  me, 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour, 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 
Fain  I'm  longing  for  1'. 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  call  forme; 

I      11  me,  even 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  call  for  me. 

me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see, — 
Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit  : 

Speak  some  wonl  of  pow'r  to  me  ; 

Even  me,  even  me, 
Speak  some  word  of  pow'r  to  me. 

4  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changt  I 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rieli  and  free, 
Grace  of  God,  mi  rich  and  boundless, 
Magnify  it  all  in  me  ; 
Even  me,  even  me, 
ify  it  all  in  me, 

5  Pass  me  not,  the  lost  one  bringing. 

Hind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Th 
Whilst  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  O  bless  me  ; 

Even  me.  even  me, 
Blessing  other--,  O  bless  me. 


DEVOTIONAL    HYMNS. 

No.  8.      Tune,  g.p.b.,  p.  16S. 
i  Fade,  j  joy, 

nder  tie, 
Jesus  is  n 
.  is  the  wilderness  ; 

resting-place  ; 
Jesus  ah 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 

■1  T<  mpl  m  >i  n"    51  iul  away  ; 
JesUS  is  mine  ! 
Here  would  I  ever  stay  ; 
is  mine  ! 
hing  thin;;-,  of  clay, 
n  but  for  one  brief  day, 
Pass  from  my  heart  away  ; 
is  mine  ! 

3  Fai  dreams  of  night, 
fesus  is  mine  I 

Lost  in  t ti i-.  dawning  bright, 
fesus  i>  mine  ! 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried 
Left  but  a  dismal  void  ; 
Jcmi-  lia^  satisfied  ; 
is  mine  ! 

4  Farewell,  mortality, 
-  is  mine  ! 

Welcome,  eternity, 
Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest  ; 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  01 
Welcome,  my  saviour's  breast ; 
Jesus  is  mine. 
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NO.  9.       Tune,  <;.i  15,  1 19. 

ill  oul, 

ne  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  ll  ■  ■  iters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  I 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  ; 
[e  into  the  haven  gin 

eive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  1  none  ; 

Hangs  n  Thee : 

1  0  leave  me  not  all 

1  condor 
All  my  trust  on  '1  '  1  ; 

All  my  hope  from  Thee  1  bring: 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want  : 

More  than  all  in  Thee  1  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Ileal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  un right 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Tlenttcus  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

1  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art  ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart  ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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No.  10.  Tune,  g.p.b.,  p.  91. 

1  I  111  \u  Thy  well  ome  voice, 

Thai  calls  1        1    »rd,  to   1 

in  Thy  precious  blood, 
ary. 
Cho. — I  am  coming.  Lord  ! 

Coming  now  to  Thee  ! 
\\     !i  me, cleanse  me, in  th 
That  flow'd  on  Calvary. 

2  Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 

Thou  ire  ; 

1  dost  my  1  dly  cleanse, 

I  IS  all,  and  pure. 

3  'Tis  Jesus  calls  m 

l'    :      !  ii       md  love, 

To  p  I  trust, 

For  1  I  heav'n  ab 

4  And  H    the  wil  n       gives 

Ti  1  I03  1 1  hi  irl  ■  in  1 
That  every  promise  is  full 
If  faith  but  brings  the  pi 

5  All  bail  !   atoning  1,' 

All  bail  !  redeeming  grace  1 
All  bail  !  the  gift  of  i  Ihrist.our  I.  trd, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteous] 

No.  1  1.  Tune,  G.P.B.,  ]>.  75. 

i    Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Th 

Let  the  water  and   I  be  bl 

From     I  i  .       oun  led  which 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,     [flow'd, 
Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 


DEVOTIONAL    HYMNS. 

2  Could  my  tears  for  ■ 

1  no  languor  know, 
OUld  not  atone  : 

Thou  must  savi  !   I  aou  alone: 

In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  1  draw  this  Heeling  breath, 
When  ni\  1]  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, — 
Rock  of  Age.,  c  left   foi 
Let  me  bide  myself  in  Thee. 

No.  12.  Tune,  G.P.B.,  ]>.  122. 

i    B]  I  tie  that  binds 

Our  heai ;         i         tian  love  ; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 

Is  like  to  i 

2  I!,  fore  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  i 

Our  fears, our  hopes.ouraimsareone, 
Our  comforts  and  our  c. 

3  We  share  our  mutl 
<  >ur  mutual  burdei 

for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  ti 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
Bui  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope 
( >  1 1 1  ci  way  : 

While  each  in  expectation  Ii\ 
And  e  the  day. 


6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And    perfect    love    and    friendship 
Through  all  eternity.  [reign 

No.  13.        Tune,  S.F.B.,  p.  124. 
1   My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  divine  ! 

bear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  a 
O,  let  me,  from  this  day, 
I;     wholly  Thine. 

.   Thy  rich  grace  impart 
_m!i  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspi  I 
As  Thou  ha^t  died  for  me, 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 
A  living  fire  ! 

k  maze  I 

lead, 
Bi   T         mj  -aide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
W  rs  away, 

N    r  let  mi    -  ver  stray 
I  :    .!  Thi  e  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 

When  death's  cold,  sullen  sli 
1  o'er  me  roll, 

■  ur  1  then,  in  1 
I  ear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
O,  bear  in  if — 

A  ransomed  soul  I 


4 
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No.  14.  Tune,  g.p.b.,  p.  52. 

1  [  LO\  E  to  tell  the  5t< 

aseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  1  lis  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Because  1  know  it's  true  ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings, 
.V  nothing  else  would  do, 
-I  love  to  tell  the  story. 
'Twill  bo  my  theme  in  glory, 
II  ihe  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  tlu-  story  : 

wonderful  it  seems, 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
1  I  >ve  to  tell  the  story  : 

It  did  so  much  for  me  ! 
Anil  that  is  just  the  reason 

1  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story  : 

'  lis  pleasant  to  repeat 

What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 
More  wonderfully  sweet. 

I  love  to  toll  the  story : 

For  some  have  never  heard 

The  Message  of  salvation 
From  ( lint's  own  holy  word, 

4  I  love  to  tell  the  story  : 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 


DEVOTIONAL    HYMNS. 

And  u hen,  in  scenes  of  gl< 

;  the  Ni  v 
'Twill  i>< — the  I  >i  D,  I  ml  Btory 
Th.u  1  have  loved  50  long. 


No.  15.         Tu'»e,  O.P.B.,  p.  245. 

1  M  v  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sv 

Land  where  in 

I     id  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
ev'ry  mountain  side 

Let   freedom  liny. 

2  My  native  country  !  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  1  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  Woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

lake  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  rinor  from  all  the  ti 

Sweet  freedom's  song  ! 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
I     •  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break  ; 

The  sound  prolong  I 

4  Our  fathers'  God  !  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
Witli  fr  ily  light ; 

Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King  ! 
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No.  16.        Tune,  g.f  B.,  p.  145- 

1  T  5a>  iour  calls  ! 

\  e  h  .ni   '  ne  ; 

O,  ye  benighted  SOuls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  I 

I    1  '   fuge  fly  ; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

3  To-daj  ur  calls  ! 

11.!,    1.    Him  now  ; 
Within  tin  I  walls 

To  Jesus  l 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  : 

Yield  to  His  power  ; 
O,  grieve  Him  nol  away. — 
mercy's  hour. 

No.  17.        Tune,  g.p.b.,  p.  245. 

1  GOD  bless  our  native  land  ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand. 

Through  storm  and  night  ; 
D  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save 

By  Thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  pray'r  shall  rise 
To  I  iod,  above  the  skies  ; 

On  Him  we  wait  ; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State  1 


~f 
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No.  18.  Tune,  C.P.B.,  p.  180. 

i   I  HAVE  a  Saviour,  lie's  pleading  in  glory, 

A  dear,  loving  Saviour,  tho*  earth  I  few  ; 

And  n  r.v  He  i-.  watching  in  tenderness  o'er  me; 

And  O,  that  my  Saviour  were  your  Saviour  too! 
Chorus. — For  you  I  am  praying,  for  you  I  am  praying, 
you  I  am  praying,  I'm  praying  for  you. 

2  I  have  a  Father  ;  to  me  He  has  given 

A  hope  for  eternity,  md  true  ; 

An. I  soon  will  H  ■  call  me  to  meet  Him  in  heaven, 
But  O,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too! 

3  I  have  a  robe  ;   'tis  resplendent  in  whiteness, 

Awaiting  in  glory  my  wondering  view  ; 
O,  when  I  receive  it,  all  shining  in  brightness, 
Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  receiving  one  too  ! 

4  I  have  a  peace  ;  it  is  calm  as  a  river — 

A  :  it  the  friend,  of  this  world  never  knew; 

Mj  is  its  Author  and  Giver, 

And  O,  could  I  know  it  is  given  to  you. 

5  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  story, 

That  my  loving  Saviour  is  your  Saviour  too  ; 
Then  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring  them  to  glory, 
And  pray'r  will  be  answered— 'twas  answer'd  for  you'l 

NO.  19.  Tune,  G.P.D.,  p.  179. 

I   "  Almost  persuaded  "  now  to  believe  ; 
"Almost  persuaded"  Christ  to  ret 
Seem,  now  some  soul  to  say, 
"Go,  Spirit,  go  Thy  way, 
Some  mi  .lent  day 

On  Thee  Fll  call." 
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"  Almost  persuaded,"  come,  come  to-day  ; 
"Almost  persuaded,"  turn  not  away. 
Jesus  invites  you  here, 

-.  are  lingering  near, 
1    .  ;. 'r,  rise  from  hearts  so  dear, 
O  wand'rer.  come  ! 
"Almost  persuaded,"  harv. 
"  Almost  persuaded,"  doom  comes  at  last ! 
"Almost  "  cannot  avail, 
"  Almost  "  is  but  to  fail, 
Sad,  sad  that  bitter  wail — 
"  Almost,  but  lost  I" 


NO.  20.  Tune,  G.P.D.,  p.  1 1 7. 

1  11k  leadeth  me  !  O  blessed  thought, 
O,  words  of  heav'nly  comfort  fraught ; 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
Chorus.  —  He  leadeth  me  !   He  leadeth  me  ! 
B)   His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes 'mid  scenes  of  .'  •  >m, 
times  when  Eden's 
iters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 

Still  'lis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
r  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 

Content,  whatever  lot  I  - 

Since  'lis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  ■  on. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadetb  me. 
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No.  21. 


Tune,  G.P.B.,  p.  2C  (. 


i  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
All  u>  leave  and  follow  Thee  : 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  .ill  shall  be  ! 
FcrUli.  every  fond  ambition, 
All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known. 

ion, 
God  .md  heav'n  are  still  my  own  ' 

tespise  and  leave  me, 
They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too  , 
Human  hearts  and  I  ive  me — 

Thou  an  not,  like  them,  untrue  ; 

O,  while  Thou  dost  smile  upon  me, 

:  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 

1     is  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me, 

Show   Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright, 

3  M  in  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast, 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  mi  , 
1  feaven  will  bring  n  i  est  ' 

O,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While    Thy  love  is  left  to 
0,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with    I 

4  Go  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure  ! 

ne  disaster,  -corn,  and  pain  ! 
In  Thy  service  pain  is  pleasure, 

With    Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 
1  have  called  Thee,  Abba,  Father  ! 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee  ! 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather. 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 


5    1  ]  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  bj  ;  v'r ! 

I  I     iv'n's  eternal  d  •.  ■ 

■   i  hand  shall  gi  re: 

i  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  d 
Hope  shall  char  i  fruition, 

Faith  to  praise. 

Mo.  22.  Tune,  g.p.b.,  p.  118. 

I    Wll  \  r  a  friend  we  have  in  J 

All  01  'ear  ; 

What  a  pi  carry 

i  Mm  in  prayer. 
O.  •■■■ 

O,  whal  r ; 

All  because  w  Try 

Everything  to  Him  in  pray'r. 

■    II  ive  we  trials  and  temptati 
I-  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  disci 

Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  i 

iur  every  v. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

',  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  lo. 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
1)  i  thy  friend  forsake  thee? 

Take  t>  prayer  ; 

In  His  amis  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 
I  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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NO.  23.  Tune,  G.P.B.,  p.  190. 

1  SWEET  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known. 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escap'd  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 

Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bh 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 

Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 

111  cist  on  Him  my  ev'ry  care, 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer' 

I  thy  consolation  share, 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height 
I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight  : 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize, 
And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

« 
NO.  24.  Tune,  G.P.B.,  p.  207. 

I  WHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
1 listed  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
ermore  to  meet  us  here  ; 
Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below; 
W      a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 
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2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies, 

■•dily  the  mark  to  find  ; 
A-  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  1a: 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive  ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  lire, 

With  eternity  in  view  : 

Thy  word  to  young  and  old  ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  reign  with  Thee  above. 

No.  25.  Tune,  g.p.b.,  p.  122. 

1  JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

:id  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Via,  all  I  need  in  Thee  I  find  ; 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  though  toss'd  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Lightings  within,  and  fears  without, — 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 
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5  Just  as  I  .mi  Thou  will  receive, 

Will  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ; 
Because  Thy  prom       '>         :ve, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  coae,  l  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  everj  barrier  down  ; 
Now  in  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

o  Lamb  ol  God,  1  come,  I  come. 


5  We  shall  meet,  we  shall  sing,  we  --Tia.il  reign. 
In  the  Ian 
\\  and  pain, 

Safe  -<  h  ime  in  the  ■  and  by. 


No.  27. 


Tune,  .  244. 


No.  26. 


Tune,  civil,  p    ,  1. 


1    I'm  1:1  's  a  land  thai  is  fairer  than  day, 

And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  afar ; 

For  the  Father  waits  over  the  way, 

l.i  prepare  lis  a  dwelling  place  there. 

Chorus. — In  the  sweel  by  and  by, 

We  shall  meel  on  that  beautiful  shore 

o  In  til  •  and  by, 

i  *  We  -iio.il  meet  on  that  beautiful  sh  11 

•.  / 

s  a    2  We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore 

The  melodious  songs  of 
^  z       And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more, 

Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  1 

3-  i    3  To  our  bountiful  Father  above, 
We  will  offer  the  tribute 
For  the  glorious  gift  of  His  love, 
°  -3  And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days. 

e 

4  We  shall  rest  on  that  beautiful  shore, 
In  the  joys  of  the  saved  we  shall  sh 
All  our  pilgrimage  toil  will  be  o'er, 
And  the  conqueror's  crown  we  shall 


1    Now  to  heav'n  our  pray'rs  ascending, 
God  speed  the  right  ; 

In  a  noble  cause  contending, 

B      ar  /eal  in  h 
With  mi.  rth  rewai 

|:  Go  he  right.  :| 

.   Be  that  pray'r  again 

God    pe    I        >    'Jit  ; 
Ne'er  des] 

1  .  ie  right  ; 

Like 

If  we  fail,  we  fail  with  glory, 
|:  God  speed  the  right.  :| 

itient,  firm,  and  per 

■  right  ; 
Pain  i,  .  nor  trials  heeding. 

And  in  heav'n's  own  time  sui 
|:  God  speed  the  right.  :| 

4   Still  our  onward  course  pursuing, 

God  speed  the  right  ; 

Ev'ry  foe  at  length  subduing, 

Truth  inn  y  it, 

There's  no  power  on  earth  can  stay  it ; 
|:  God  .speed  the  right.  :\ 
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No.  28.  Tune,  G.P.B.,p.  115. 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  vein 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
\\  ash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  D  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God, 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream, 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
shail  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue 
silent  in  the  grave. 

NO.  29.  Tune,  g.p.b., 

1  O,  THINK  of  a  home  over  t: 

By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light. 
Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fait. 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  while. 

Over  there,  over  th< 
O,  think  of  a  home  over  there. 

2  O,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 

Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air, 
In  their  home  in  the  pal.i 

Over  there,  over  there, 
O.  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 


3  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there  ; 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  arc  at  rest 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  tly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

Over  there,  over  there, 
My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 

4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 

I        the  end  of  my  joun 
Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

Over  there,  over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 


No.  30.  Tune,  g.p.b., 

1  "  Land  ahead  !  "  its  fruits  are  waving 

1  I'er  the  hills  of  fadeless  green  ; 
An  1  the  living  waters  laving 
Shores  where  heavenly  forms  arc  seen. 
Chorus.  —  Rocks  and  storms  I'll  fear  no  more, 
When  on  that  eternal  shi 
Drop  the  anchor  !  furl  the  sail ! 
I  am  safe  within  the  vail ! 

2  Onward,  bark,  the  cape  I'm  rounding; 

I  wave  their  hands  ; 
1 1     1  the  harp-  sounding 

■a  the  bright,  immortal  bands. 

3  There,  let  go  the  anchor,  riding 

Ms  calm  and  silv'ry  bay  ; 
vard  fast  the  tide  is  gliding  ; 
Shores  in  sunlight  stretch  away. 

\   Now  we're  safe  from  all  temptation  ; 
All  the  storms  of  life  are  past  ; 

■  the  Rock  of  our  sih.r 
We  are  safe  at  home  at  :. 
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The  City  of  God 16 

The  New  Song 132 

The  Sacred  Stream 14 

Wake  the  Song  of  Jubilee 160 

Children. 

\s  .\  Shepherd    74 

Busy  Little  Gleaners 14s 

Clap  your  Hands  I  >r  Joy 147 

In  the  Morn  of  Life    149 

Jesus,  Saviour  of  All 14° 

Little  Pilgrims 47 

the  Door no 

Sutler  Children  to  Come 43 

There's  None  like  Jesus 73 


Christmas. 

Around  the  Christmas  Tree....  175 

Calm  on  the  List'ning  Ear.....  171 

ully   

Il.nl  '   Blessed  Morn 174 

Ring  out  the  Bells 

The  Wondrous  Birth   

Tribute  of  Praise 168 

Wake  the  Song  of  Jubilee 160 

Devotional. 

(Set  also  Index  of  Hymns  without  Music.) 

Alter  His  Likeness 18 

All  lor  Jesus 35 

Boundless  Love 114 
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I 1  is  G               [and 32 

111'.    Lord  God  Almighty 67 

1  Rest  in   Thy  Love 108 

Died  (or  Me 99 

Waits  for  Thee   79 

I  1  1    Thy  Mercy  Shine  on  Me..  .  36 

So  will  I   Comfort  Thee 61 

I  In    K.i  i<|  of  Life 142 

The  Eventide 109 

42 

R  iven  Rock 41 

>  ir's  Love  101 

The  Sheltering  Rock 

Undei  His  V>  ings 98 

Easter. 

Christ  is  Risen  To-day 157 

Haii,  Easter  morn 154 

He  is  I               '-day 156 

Our  Risen  Lord 155 

Heaven. 

By  the  Crystal  Sea 13 

1  Further  on 8 

n  is  M  1   Home   85 

I'm  N             I  [ome 82 

Jesus  is  There. 27 

No  Night  in  Heaven   75 

Our  II'  'Tim ■  Ovei    I  here 1 1  1 

lieautiful  City 81 

The  City  of  God 16 

The  Glorious  Prospect 127 

The  Portals  of  Pearl 34 

Invitations  to  Christ. 

For  You  and  Me 125 
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Is  the  Story  True? 84 

Jesus  is  Calling  for  Thee 140 
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0  Come,  Come  To  day 88 

["he  Heavenly  Visitor 78 

iter 80 

The  Saviour's  ("all    106 

The  Water  of  Life 92 

Missionary. 

Go  and  Tell  It 60 

into  All  the  World 158 

1  leralds  of  Zion 93 

The  Gospel  Call 94 

r  is  Calling   38 

'■  I  essenger  of  Peace 1 1  8 

The  Open  Door 48 

The  Reapers 72 

Where  are  the  Harvesters 50 

Praise  and  Thanksgiving. 

Anthem — Praise  the  Lord 162 

Holy  Lord  God  Almighty 67 

Praise  His  Holy  Name 164 

Thanks  be  to  God 1  70 

Thanksgiving  and  Praise 

the  Song  of  Jubilee 160 

Youthful  Praise 33 

Receiving  the  Saviour. 

Relieving  and  Trusting 17 

Coming  to  the  Saviour 89 

I  will  Knock  at  the  Door 116 

Jesus  Waits  for  Thee 79 


Let  Thy  Mercy  shine  on  Me.. .  36 

Open  Wide  the  Door 64 

.  td 107 

I  he  Hiding  Place 42 

I  lie  Penitent 62 

Work  Songs. 

All  for  Jesus 35 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 37 

our  Light  Shine 119 

Look  to  the  Light-house 91 

ok  iv  like  the  Bible 113 

Only    !                   ied 104 

On  to  the  Front 131 

On  to  Victory 83 

Onward  an                    57 

Onward,  Right  Onward 51 

Perse. 1                 id  Trust 56 

Put  on  the  Armor 129 

Running  the  Race 31 

ih  Chimes 66 

Sabbath  Morning 55 

Sing  on.  Sin-.'  Sweetly  on 44 

Sowing  the  Seed 40 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 124 

Take  the  Fort 123 

The  Banner  of  Truth 117 

The  Christian  Hero r2i 

'The  Master  is  Calling 38 

Tis  I  larvesl  Time 144 

There  is  Work  for  all 126 

Walk  in  the  Light 105 

Where  are  the  Harvesters 50 

Willing  Hearts  and  Ready....  102 

Work,  Work  for  God 139 
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-    I  NEW    AND    VALUABLE    MUSIC    BOOKS.  *♦ 

BY    .A.S.A.    SiXri-L.. 

'l'h<*^o      I'll  . 

GEM-:  OF  v  GEMS. 

FOR    SUNDAY    SCHOOLS.     192    PAOLS,    AT    THE    ol -u    BTAI4DARD    PRICE. 
This  is  our  latest  ar  '  most  complete  Sunday-School  M-.isic  Bwk 
each;   $  .60  per  '  i  hund       I' 

By  mail,  post-paid,  board  covcis. 
ON-;     SPECIMEN     COPY,     PAPER     COVER,      MAILED     ON     RECEIPT     OF     t>5     CENTS. 

GOSPEL  v  PRAISL  ~  BOOK. 

FOR     PRAYER     OR     PRAISE     MEETINGS     AND     REVIVAL     SERVICES. 
't   is  a  Inr^r    i    mo,  25V  pages,  containing  about  three  hundred  of  the  best   hymnsiin  the  I  -;uagc.  with  a  turn 

th^ri^lit  tunc  in  the  ri^ht  place.      The  old  associations  of  words  with  mi 
Therein    is  collected   the  cream  ot    tliis  clan  of    music,  both  new  an 

Uant  that  can  be  successfully  used  in  c  ommon  for  prayer  and  pr.  • 

attractive,  but  not  trashy;  solid  but  not  dull.     Another  impor: 
.a  the  old  popular  price  for  such  books  col  ■'>  about  one-third  .j-  much. 

Price,  in  Board  Covers  $o  40  each,  -  5  ,.r  hundred. 

r  nil  Cloth,  red  edges  . 

co,  gilt  edges u  on     " 

SINGLE     COPIES     MAILED     ON     RECEIPT     OF     RETAIL     PRICE. 
I  or    lo~s    Hi. n    oik-    hundred   copies  remit   the  dosen  price,  adding  ciyliiv    cent*   per  <lo/ci>,  to  pri  i 
postage  when  t<>  be  sent  i>»   in.nl.     Hundred  rate  does  doI  apply   mi  smaller  innnii- 

- !  HULLS  *  CHORUS  ~  BOOK.  ** 

FOR     CHURCH     CHOIRS,     MUSICAL     INSTITUTES,     SINGING     SOCIETIES,     ETC. 
resh  departure  from  the  old  time  Anthem   and   Choral   Honk  in  the  following  particulars 
In  the  shape,  which  is  in  thi  vie.  more  comely  in  form  and  less  cumbersome  to  handle. 

.itiful  condensed  type,  which  allows  about  three  times  as  much  on  a  page  as  is  usually  put  on  the  oblong  page. 
In  the  issproved  appearance  of  the  page  and  the  greater  ease  in  reading  from  it  at  sight.     Loaf  turning  of  leaves. 
iy,  every  pi  «.l    M."   nothing  heina  put  in  merely  to  fill  up 

ibout   equal  i  book  oi    the  old  style.     Price  in  paper  covers,  only  i      %t\    , 

n  by  express.     In  hoard  con-  its  each,  by  mail  postpaid  ;  or  >/    ,  •  ipress 

age  in  all  cases  to  be  paid  by  the  party  ordering,  on  receipt  of  the  b< 

"  Iways    remit    by  Postal  Money  Order,  Sight    Draft,   or    Registered  Letter,   when  the  amount  is  one  dollar  or  t 
For  less  than  a  dollar,  send  postage  stamps.     Never  send  silver  if  stamps  can  be  obtained.     Money  inclosed  in  an  o- 
'.etter  is  always  at  the  risk  of  the  sender.     Address. 


ASA  HULL,  No.  240^  Fourth  Avenue,  New  York. 


